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CHAPTER I 


The sky here in Washington, D.C., at two 
o'clock in the morning, was big and black and blue, 
with a few streaks of clouds in it, and the moon was 
big and round and glowing like a well polished 
diamond. 

The maroon Chevrolet turned onto 20 th Street 
and drove down the street. 

The house was on 20 th Street. It was big and 
white and two stories high and had a light brown 
roof and a matching garage. 

This house was the home of Don Raymond, an 
accountant in the accounting department of Kendall 
Enterprises, a company that specialized in electronic 
parts. 

Don was in his room and sleeping now. He had 
to sleep. Tomorrow he worked. 

The maroon Chevrolet reached Don's home and 
pulled up to the curb across the street from Don's 
home and came to a complete stop. Then one of the 
people got out of the car and looked around to see if 
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it were safe for him to run across the street and get 
into Don's garage without being seen. He was tall, 
stringy, had straw blond hair, blue eyes, a 
rectangular face with a big nose sticking out of it, 
and he was wearing a black waist length coat and 
black shirt and black pants and black tennis shoes. 
He noticed no one was around, and so he ran across 
the street and got to the side of Don's garage, and 
then he took his black leather gloves out of his 
pocket and put them on, and then he took his lock 
pick set out of his pocket and picked the lock of the 
side door of the garage, and then he went into the 
garage and closed the door. The man driving the 
Chevrolet saw everything the other man was doing, 
and after he saw everything the other man was 
doing, he pulled away from the curb and left. He 
had to. He couldn't hang around any longer than he 
was supposed to. It'd be dangerous for him if he did. 

Inside the garage, the other man put his lock 
pick set back into his pocket and took his penlight 
out of his pocket and turned it on, and then he 
shined the light of the penlight into the garage and 
looked for Don's black Buick. He found it. It was 
here inside the garage. Then he walked over to the 
car and got out his lock pick set and unlocked the 
back door of Don's car, and then he put his lock 
pick set back into his pocket, and then he got into 
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the back seat of Don's car and closed the door as 
quickly and silently as he could so he won't let the 
sound of the car door be heard, and then he took his 
.45 automatic out of his shoulder holster, and then 
he took his silencer out of his pocket, and then he 
put the silencer on the gun, and then he took his 
cell phone out of his pocket and set the alarm on it 
for the time he wanted to get up at, and then he put 
the cell phone back into his pocket and went to 
sleep. He was going to need to get some sleep. For 
what he had to do. Not only that, there wasn't 
anything else he could do until it was time for him 
to do what he had to do. Not only that, he had the 
chance to sleep. So he might as well sleep while he 
had the chance to sleep. Because he didn't know 
when he was going to get the chance to sleep again. 

The next day, Don stepped out of the side door 
of his place to leave his place and go to work and 
saw what it looked like today. 

The sun was shining, and the sky was bright and 
blue, and there were no clouds in the sky. 

Don wasn't very tall, had black, gray hair, green 
eyes, a bland face, and he was wearing a brown suit 
with gray pinstripes and a green shirt and a 
burgundy tie and black leather shoes. 

He locked the side door of his place, and then 
he walked down the three concrete steps of his 
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porch and walked over to his garage, and then he 
took the pocket size garage door opener out of his 
pocket and aimed it at the garage door, and then he 
pressed the button on the garage door opener, and 
then the garage door opened. After that, he put his 
garage door opener back into his pocket and walked 
into the garage and unlocked his car and got into it. 
Then, he felt something stick into the back of his 
neck. 

"Don't move," the man said. "I'm in the back 
seat of your car, and that thing you feel sticking in 
the back of your head is the silencer on the barrel of 
a gun. And the gun will kill you if you make a wrong 
move." 

"I don't have much money," Don told the man. 
"just take it and leave." 

"I don't want your money. This isn't a robbery. 
Instead, you're going to go somewhere with me. I'll 
tell you how to get there." 

"Where are we going?" 

"You'll find out when we get there." 

"Why are we going there?" 

"You'll find that out when we get there, too. 
Now. Start up the car and back out of the driveway 
and close the garage door and back out of the 
driveway and put your car in drive and head south. 
I'll tell you what to do after that. And remember. 
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I've got a gun and I'm hiding in the back of your car. 
So don't try anything." 

"All right," Then Don did everything the man 
had told him to do, and then the man gave Don 
more directions on where they were going to go to. 
Don followed the directions. 

Then they came to their destination: an old, 
abandoned, boarded up chemical plant. Then the 
man told Don to turn into the driveway of the plant 
and drive into the back of the plant, and Don did 
what the man had told him to do. 

When they got to the back of the plant, the man 
told Don to stop his car, and then Don stopped the 
car. After that, the man told Don to get out of the 
car, and then Don did what the man had told him to 
do, and the man himself got out of the car, too. And 
then he continued holding his gun on Don. Then, 
Don stopped suddenly and his eyes and mouth 
widened. 

A woman and three men had walked out of the 
back of the plant and stood outside it. Two of those 
men had guns in their hands, and there were 
silencers on their guns. They were pointing their 
guns at Don. 

The woman was tall, plump, had red hair, green 
eyes, even features, an oval shaped face, and she was 
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wearing an off-white overcoat with a hood on it and 
blue jeans and white tennis shoes. 

She spoke to Don: "Surprised to see me?" 

"Yes, I am," Don said. "I thought you were in 
prison." 

"I never was in prison. But I was going to prison. 
Until my friends stopped the bus that was taking me 
to prison and got me off the bus and then we 
escaped. Now I'm free to do what I want to do." 

"Free. How could you be free? You just escaped 
from being taken to prison. Because of this, the 
police must be looking for you." 

"They are. But we're going to make sure they 
never find me." 

"And we're going to make sure they don't find 
me, too," one of the three men said to Don. 

Don looked at that man who had just spoken to 
Don. 

"Remember me?" that man said to Don. 

"Yes. I do. Your name is Abe Deacon. You were a 
geometrician," Don said. "You were with Deidre 
when I saw you and her inside the theatre and I 
heard Deirdre tell you she was glad she killed her 
husband and took over his business and then she 
and you and those other people who worked with 
you and Deirdre on conspiring to kill her husband 
and take over his business got rich and powerful." 
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"That's right," Deacon said. 

"I imagine your friends stopped the bus that 
took you to prison and helped you get off the bus 
and you escaped with them, too?" 

"That's right." 

Deacon was tall, lean, had black hair, brown 
eyes, small, thin lips, a swarthy look on his pale, 
coarse face, and he was wearing a blue denim coat 
and matching jeans and a gray T-shirt and black 
tennis shoes. 

"And then you called the police and told them 
what you heard Deirdre and I talk about at the 
theatre," Deacon continued, "and then you testified 
against us at our trial," Deacon continued. "And 
then Deirdre and I were found guilty of conspiring 
to murder Amos Kendall and take over his business, 
which made us rich and powerful." 

"And then Abe and I were sentenced to life in 
prison," Deirdre said to Don. 

"Yeah," Deacon said. "And we liked being rich 
and powerful until you came along and stopped us 
from being it." 

"And now we're going to stop you," Deirdre said 
to Don. "For what you did to us." 

Then Deirdre and Deacon took out their guns 
with silencers on them, and then they and the two 
men standing next to Deirdre and Deacon, and the 


7 



man who had driven over here to the chemical plant 
with Don, shot Don several times in the front and in 
back. Then Don fell down to the ground. Then the 
man who had driven over here to the chemical plant 
with Don went over to Don and knelt down to him 
and checked his vitals to see if he were still alive. 
Then he spoke to Deirdre and Deacon and the other 
two men: "He's dead." Then the other two men 
standing next to Deirdre and Deacon went over to 
Don, and then they and the man who had driven 
over here to the chemical plant with Don, picked up 
Don's body and tossed it into the hole in the 
ground, and then they shoveled dirt into the ground 
and over Don's body, and then the man who had 
come over here to the plant with Don got into the 
driver's seat of Don's car and drove the car into 
another building here at the chemical plant so that 
he and some other people here inside that building 
could disassemble Don's car and sell the parts of the 
car to people who wanted the parts of the car. 

Deirdre and Deacon watched what they were 
doing. They also watched the other two men bury 
Don. And then Deirdre and Deacon hugged and 
kissed each other. They were glad that they were 
together again. And Deirdre and Deacon were glad 
that they had sought their revenge on Don, and they 
were glad that there were going to do some other 
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things that they wanted to do, and they were glad 
that they were going to do these other things the 
way they had planned, too. 

My apartment was on L Street in Washington. 

I was here at my apartment now. This morning, 
I had been at the central station of the Apollo 
Bureau, a secret American organization that got 
orders directly from the President of the United 
States. This morning, Maureen Steepe, from the 
equipment department of Apollo Bureau CHQ, had 
called me and had asked me to go over to Apollo 
Bureau CHQ so she could show me this new kind of 
equipment she had created. She had even told me I 
might want to use this equipment on my next 
assignment. And so I had gone over to Apollo 
Bureau CHQ and she had shown me the equipment: 
a derringer that shot bullet shaped pellets that 
released gases. Any kinds of gases. The gun had two 
barrels and it was shaped like a shot gun and broke 
open to load the gun. Then Maureen had even given 
me a demonstration of the gun. She had shot it at 
one of the walls inside the workroom of Equipment 
of Apollo Bureau CHQ, and then a pellet had shot 
out of the derringer and had hit the wall, and then 
the pellet had broken, and then it had released a 
harmless gas, a harmless gas that was intended to be 
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used in the demonstration of the derringer shooting 
the pellets that contained gases. Then Maureen had 
asked me to test the gun and I had. Then Maureen 
had given me the gun and some boxes that 
contained pellets that shot different kinds of gases. 
Then I had told Maureen that if I can use the gun on 
my next assignment, I will. Then I had thanked her 
for the gun and the pellets, and then I had taken the 
gun and the pellets with me and had left Apollo 
Bureau CHQ and had gone home. Now I was sitting 
here inside my study and looking at the gun again. I 
also looked at the pellets that Maureen had given 
me. Then I selected a couple of pellets and put them 
in the derringer. Then I turned around to open the 
dummy row of books that was in one of the shelves 
behind my desk, the dummy row of books that 
concealed my purple landline phone, the phone that 
was the direct line to all Apollo Bureau personnel, 
and then I pressed the button that was on the 
underside of the shelf that was above the dummy 
row of books, and then the dummy row of books 
sprung open and dropped down, and then I put the 
derringer and the rest of the pellets inside the shelf. 
I wanted to keep the derringer and the rest of the 
pellets inside the same hiding place my purple 
landline phone was in. Since the derringer and the 
pellets were Apollo Bureau property. Then I pushed 
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the dummy row of books back into place. Now the 
derringer and the rest of the pellets and my purple 
landline phone were concealed. I was turning away 
from the dummy row of books so I could leave the 
study and go into my room and get out of my street 
clothes and into my bathrobe and slippers and go 
into the living room and watch TV when my 
landline phone rang. I looked to where I heard it 
and listened. It was my purple landline phone that 
was ringing and not my own personal landline 
phone. I recognized the ring my purple landline 
phone was making. Then I turned around and 
opened the dummy row of books again and picked 
up the receiver of my purple landline phone and 
said my name. 

"Good morning, Micah. It's Tina," said Tina 
Sutton, Ruth Kincaid's secretary. "Please scramble." 

I pressed the scrambler button on my purple 
landline phone. Then I spoke to Tina again: 
"Scrambled." 

"Mrs. Kincaid needs to see you. We have a new 
assignment from the President." 

"I'm on my way," Then I replaced the receiver of 
my purple landline phone, and then I took the 
derringer out of the shelf and put it in my pocket. I 
might need to use the derringer on this assignment. 
And then I put into my pocket more pellets for the 
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derringer. I might need to use more of them on this 
assignment. Then I pushed the dummy row of 
books back into place, and now my purple landline 
phone and the rest of the pellets for the derringer 
were concealed, and then I ran out of the study and 
stepped out of my apartment, and then I closed and 
locked the door, and then I ran down to my 
Mustang and unlocked it and got into it, and then I 
started it up and pulled away from the curb so I 
could go over to Apollo Bureau CHQ and find out 
from Mrs. Kincaid what the new assignment from 
the President was. 

And I drove away from my place and over to 
Apollo Bureau CHQ without speeding, too. I had to. 
I was a secret agent. 


12 



CHAPTER II 


The Realm Insurance Company was in 
downtown Washington, D.C. On 14th Street. It was 
in the business of insuring things in general. But the 
Realm Insurance Company wasn't really the Realm 
Insurance Company. Instead, the Realm Insurance 
Company was really the cover name for Apollo 
Bureau CHQ. 

I parked my car here next to the building of 
Apollo Bureau CHQ. I'm Micah Folster. I'm an agent 
for the Apollo Bureau. I work for Security 
Operations, the department of the Apollo Bureau 
that's charged with taking care of matters in the 
course of a mission. Because this department of the 
Apollo Bureau handles the big cases. 

I got out of my car and locked it, and then I ran 
into the building and took the elevator up to the top 
floor, where Mrs. Kincaid's office was. Mrs. Kincaid 
was the head of the Apollo Bureau. 

When I reached her office, I walked into it and 
closed the door. 
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She was sitting behind her desk and penning 
her way through some paperwork. She looked up 
from the paperwork when she heard the door open 
and saw me come in. "Good morning, Micah," she 
said to me. "Have a seat. I'll be right with you." 

I did what she had told me to do. Then she 
finished her paperwork, and then she tossed her pen 
on the desk and picked up the remote control and 
aimed it at the TV built into the wall and pressed 
the button on the remote control, and then an 
image appeared on the TV screen. The image was of 
a woman. She had blonde hair, brown eyes, sharp 
features, and a creamy tan complexion. 

"This is Cecilia Hume," Mrs. Kincaid told me. 
"She's the head of HumeCo, a company that 
specializes in things that are in demand and 
equipment. They try to find something, but if they 
can't find it, they manufacture it." Then Mrs. 
Kincaid pressed the button on her remote control 
again, and then the image of a man appeared on the 
screen of the TV. The man had black, gray hair, 
green eyes, and a slit for a mouth. 

"This is Hal Lund," Mrs. Kincaid told me. "He's 
an operative for the Protection Guard Security 
Agency." Then Mrs. Kincaid pressed the button on 
the remote control again, and then the image of 
another man on the TV screen appeared. This man 
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had salt and pepper hair, hazel eyes, and a flat 
looking guitar pick shaped head. 

"This is Liam Mathison, the head of Protection 
Guard and Hal Lund's boss," Mrs. Kincaid told me. 
"About three weeks ago, Hal Lund called Liam 
Mathison and started to tell Mathison he overheard 
a plot to kill Cecilia Hume. But before Lund could 
tell Mathison anymore about what he overheard, he 
was cut off. Mathison tried to get a hold of Lund, 
but he couldn't do it. The line went dead. Right now 
Mathison and the rest of the Protection Guard 
operatives are trying to find out what happened to 
Lund. Mathison also went to Cecilia Hume and told 
her what Lund told him and insisted that she refrain 
from doing what she usually does for a while and go 
into hiding until he and the other Protection Guard 
operatives find, identify, and stop the assassin. She 
refused to do it. She said that she was not going to 
stop doing what she does. And she and Mathison 
had an argument about it, but Mathison lost the 
argument. At that time, Hugh Brandon, the head of 
the Secret Service, and a friend of Mr. Mathison, had 
been visiting Mr. Mathison, and he heard about 
Mathison's conversation with Ms Hume about Ms 
Hume's refusing to go into hiding until Mathison 
and the rest of the Protection Guard operatives find, 
identity, and stop the assassin. Then, at a meeting 
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that Mr. Brandon and the President and some other 
people had been at, Mr. Brandon told the President 
about the conversation that Ms Hume and Mathison 
had about the plot to kill Ms Hume and her refusing 
to go into hiding until Mathison and the other 
Protection Guard operatives find, identify, and 
capture the assassin. But the President came up 
with an idea to protect her without getting any 
argument from her: protect her without her 
knowing she's being protected. That way she won't 
give any argument about her being protected, and 
she won't have to go into hiding until the assassin is 
found, identified, and stopped, and the idea might 
bring the assassin out into the open. The prevention 
of her being assassinated will be done once and for 
all. The President knows we've protected people this 
way. Although we told them that we were 
protecting them. Because we could tell them we 
were protecting them, but they didn't protest about 
it. And the President knew this." 

"Yes, I know. But there's one difference about 
this new protection operation: the person we've 
been assigned to protect is not to know she's being 
protected because we don't want to risk having an 
argument with her about her being protected and 
why she's being protected." 


16 



"That's right," Mrs. Kincaid didn't have to show 
me any pictures of Hugh Brandon. She and I already 
knew what Hugh Brandon looked like. We had 
worked with him and the rest of the Secret Service 
before. "But the President wants us and not the 
Secret Service and Protection Guard to protect 
Cecilia Hume without her knowing she's being 
protected," Mrs. Kincaid continued. "The Secret 
Service's attitude about keeping her alive is the 
same as Protection Guard's attitude about keeping 
her alive. And because of this, if they show Cecilia 
Hume this attitude about keeping her alive while 
they protect her the way the President wants her 
protected, she'll protest about it. So the Secret 
Service and Protection Guard have agreed to let us 
protect her without her knowing she's being 
protected. But Protection Guard did say that they 
still need to find out what happened to Lund, and 
the President understands this and has agreed to let 
them find out what happened to Lund. And the 
Secret Service is helping them since Mathison told 
Brandon about what happened to Lund and about 
Mathison's conversation with Ms Hume about the 
plot to kill her. And both the Secret Service and 
Protection Guard said that if they find out anything 
that has to do with the plot to kill Ms Hume, they'll 
tell us about it." 
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"Well, that's good." 

"Yes, it is. The President thinks that's good, too. 
Another reason why the President wants us to 
protect Ms Hume without her knowing she's being 
protected is because she's a friend of the President's. 
They've known each other for a long time." 

"I see. Are we doing anything about protecting 
Ms Hume without her knowing she's being 
protected right now?" 

"Yes. Ever since the President told us what he 
wants us to do, we put Ms Hume under twenty four 
hour protective surveillance. We're doing drive by 
and walk by protective surveillance on her, and 
we're also following her wherever she goes and 
watching whatever she does. No stakeouts, though. 
If she notices them, she'll protest about them." 

"Well, I think you should continue putting her 
under twenty four hour protective surveillance that 
way before we work out our plan to protect her 
without her knowing she's being protected." 

"Of course. I'll call Surveillance and tell them to 
do that. Here's the file on Ms Hume, and the file on 
Lund, and the file on Mathison, and the report on 
the conversation Ms Hume had with Mathison 
about the plot to kill Ms Hume. There's no report on 
the protective surveillance of Ms Hume right now. 
Nothing unusual has happened." 
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"I see," I said and took the files Mrs. Kincaid had 
just told me about. Then I spoke to Mrs. Kincaid 
again: "And I'll go to Security Operations and work 
out my plan to protect Ms Hume without her 
knowing she's being protected. After I do that, and 
before I carry out the plan, I’ll tell you what the plan 
is." 

"Good." 

"Anything else, Mrs. Kincaid?" 

"No, that's it." 

Then I left. 

And Mrs. Kincaid turned around to face the 
table behind her desk. On that table were different 
colored landline phones. Two of those phones were 
Mrs. Kincaid's purple landline phone, and the red 
landline phone. The red landline phone was the 
direct line to the President of the United States. And 
since Mrs. Kincaid was the head of the Apollo 
Bureau, only she had and used the red landline 
phone. Mrs. Kincaid picked up the receiver of her 
purple landline phone and called Surveillance and 
told Steve Vikor, the head of Surveillance for Apollo 
Bureau CHQ, what she and I had just talked about 
at the briefing session. 

I was here inside Mrs. Kincaid's office again 
now. I had finished reading all of the files she had 
given me and had worked out my plan to protect Ms 
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Hume without her knowing she's being protected. 
Then I had called Mrs. Kincaid and had requested a 
meeting with her. Now I was sitting in front of her 
desk and telling her I had read the files she had 
given me and I had worked out my plan to protect 
Ms Hume without her knowing she's being 
protected and told Mrs. Kincaid what my plan was 
and how I was going to carry it out. 

"Well, that sounds like a good plan," Mrs. 
Kincaid said after I had finished. "It should work. 
We'll find out." 

"Yes, we will," I said. 

"I'll call Surveillance and tell them about this 
plan," Then Mrs. Kincaid turned around and faced 
the phone table and picked up the receiver of her 
purple landline phone and called Surveillance and 
told Steve Vikor what my plan for protecting Cecilia 
Hume without her knowing she's being protected. 
After that, she and Steve hung up, and then Mrs. 
Kincaid spoke to me: "I just told Steve about your 
plan to protect Ms Hume without her knowing she's 
being protected. He says it should work, too. So it 
looks like you'll be working with Surveillance on this 
assignment." 

"Well, that's nice. Well. If there isn't anything 
else, I'll go carry out my plan on how to protect Ms 
Hume without her knowing she's being protected." 
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"No. There isn't. Good luck on carrying out your 
assignment, Micah." 

"Thank you, ma'am." 

"You're welcome, Micah," 

Then I left. 
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CHAPTER III 


It was a warm and clear night here in 
Washington. 

Kathrina Walker's place was on 19th Street, a 
nice big white two story house that looked like a 
monument. And the garage was white and looked 
like a monument, too. 

Inside Kathrina's place, Kathrina was throwing a 
party. The party was for celebrating a book she had 
written and had had published: Rachel Collins, 
Agent for Interpol. 

Kathrina and some other people were standing 
here inside the living room and looking through the 
book and talking about it while others were spread 
out through the house and drinking champagne and 
eating assorted meats and salad and talking about 
the book and about other things. 

One of the people who was with Kathrina and 
looking through the book and talking about the 
book was Cecilia Hume. She was wearing an amber 
dress and flesh tone stockings and shiny amber high 
heel shoes. Then she told Kathrina and the other 
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people that she was getting hungry. Then she left 
Kathrina and the other people and went over to the 
table that had the champagne and assorted meats 
and salad on it and helped herself to some meatballs 
and salad. 

"You must be Cecilia Hume," a voice said. 

Cecilia turned to face the speaker—me. I was 
standing at the table and helping myself to some 
assorted meats and salad, too. When I had planned 
my way of protecting Cecilia without her knowing 
she's being protected, I had found out that she was 
going to attend this party and had managed to get 
an invitation to the party. "My name is Micah 
Folster," I then introduced myself to Cecilia. And 
then I shook hands with her. Her grip was pleasant 
but firm. "I read about you in People Magazine," I 
continued. I really had read about her in People 
Magazine. "I'm pleased to meet you." 

"Well, I'm pleased to meet you, Mr. Folster," 
Cecilia told me. 

We continued filling our plates with more 
assorted meats and salad while we continued 
talking. 

We were sitting on the couch and eating our 
meals now. 

"What you do you do for a living, Mr. Folster?" 
Cecilia asked me. 


23 



"I'm an efficiency expert," I told her. I wasn't 
using my standard cover story—Micah Folster, 
investigator for Realm Insurance—on this 
assignment. I couldn't. If I would tell Cecilia I was an 
investigator for Realm Insurance, she'd think back 
to the conversation she had had with Mathison 
about the plot to kill her, and then she'd say or do 
something that would or could jeopardize the 
mission. 

Cecilia and I continued talking and eating. 

The party was over now, and now I was walking 
Cecilia to her car. Along the way, we made a date. 

When we reached her car, I opened the door for 
Cecilia, and then Cecilia got into her orange Camaro 
and started it up, and then she drove away from 
Kathriana's place, and she and I smiled and waved 
at each other, and then I got into my car and started 
it up, and then / drove away from Kathrina's place 
and looked around for a good place to park at and 
call Steve Vikor and Mrs. Kincaid and tell them I 
had made contact with Cecilia. I didn't want to call 
them and tell them I had made contact with Cecilia 
while I was driving. I found that place: someone's 
home. Then I pulled up to the curb in front of that 
person's home and parked my car here. Then I took 
my Apollo Bureau cell phone out of my pocket and 
called Steve Vikor so I could tell him I had made 
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contact with Cecilia. Unlike the Apollo Bureau 
landline phones, which were one color, the Apollo 
Bureau cell phones were different colors. They were 
supposed to be so they could look like any other cell 
phone. Since the Apollo Bureau was a secret agency. 
My Apollo Bureau cell phone was dark charcoal 
gray. And Steve's Apollo Bureau cell phone was tan. 
He had told me he wasn't going to be at Apollo 
Bureau CHQ tonight. So I could get a hold of him 
on his Apollo Bureau cell phone tonight if I had to. 

I got a hold of Steve and told him I had made 
contact with Cecilia and that she and I had made a 
date, and then I told Steve what we were going to do 
on the date, and where and when we were going to 
have the date. Then I told Steve I was going home 
after I call Mrs Kincaid and tell her I had made 
contact with Cecilia. There wasn't anything else 
about my assignment I could do tonight. Then Steve 
told me he'll have one of his men resume putting 
Cecilia under twenty four hour protective 
surveillance since I wasn't with Cecilia right now. 
"Nothing unusual happened tonight," I then told 
Steve. "No one tried to kill her, and no one followed 
and watched her." 

"Which means that maybe the assassin wasn't 
going to kill her tonight. Instead he's going to kill 
her at another time," Steve theorized. "And until he 


25 



does kill her, he follows her wherever she goes and 
watches whatever she does and keeps out of sight 
while he does it." 

"Yeah. That makes sense. I don't have anything 
else to report right now. What about you?" 

"No. / don't have anything else to report right 
now." 

"Then I'm going home now. Good night, Steve." 

"Good night, Micah," Then Steve hung up. 

So did I. Then I called Mrs. Kincaid on her 
Apollo Bureau cell phone so I could tell her I had 
made contact with Cecilia. Mrs. Kincaid had told me 
she wasn't going to be at Apollo Bureau CHQ 
tonight, but I could get a hold of her on her Apollo 
Bureau cell phone tonight if I have to. Mrs. Kincaid's 
Apollo Bureau cell phone was blue. 

I got a hold of Mrs. Kincaid and told her I had 
made contact with Cecilia and that Cecilia and I had 
made a date and what we were going to do on the 
date and where and when we were going to have the 
date, and then I told her about the phone 
conversation I had just had with Steve about my 
making contact with Cecilia, and then she told me 
her theory about what had happened tonight, and it 
was the same as Steve's theory. "I don't have 
anything else to report right now," I then told Mrs. 
Kincaid. "What about you?" 
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"No. / don't have anything else to report right 
now." 

"Then I'm going home right now." 

"Good night, Micah." 

"Good night, ma'am." 

Then Mrs. Kincaid hung up. 

So did I. Then I put my Apollo Bureau cell 
phone back into my pocket, and then I started up 
my car and pulled away from the curb so I could go 
back to my place. 

When I got here to my place, I got out of my 
street clothes and into my bathrobe and slippers 
and made a rum and coke and watched TV. 

After I finished my drink, I turned the TV off 
and left the living room and went into my room and 
turned on the light and got undressed, and then I 
put my Browning 9mm underneath the pillow, and 
then I got into bed and went to sleep. Without 
setting the alarm clock. I wasn't going to need to get 
up at a certain time tomorrow, and my date with 
Cecilia was for tomorrow night. 

I was up early the next morning. I had gotten up 
at the time I had woken up at, and then I had made 
and eaten breakfast. Now I was sitting in the living 
room and sipping my fourth cup of coffee and 
watching TV. 
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My landline phone rang. I looked to where I 
heard it and listened. Then I discovered it was my 
purple landline phone that was ringing and not my 
own personal landline phone. Then I ran out of the 
living room to go answer my purple landline phone. 

When I reached the study, I went into it and sat 
down behind the desk and opened the dummy row 
of books, and then I picked up the receiver of my 
purple landline phone and said my name. 

"Hello. Micah?" Mrs. Kincaid said. "Ruth 
Kincaid." 

"Yes, Mrs. Kincaid?" I said. 

"Please scramble." 

I pressed the scrambling button on my purple 
landline phone and spoke to Mrs. Kincaid again: 
"Scrambled." 

"Steve called," Mrs. Kincaid told me. "He told 
me two of his men saw someone drive by HumeCo 
and see Ms Hume walk out of HumeCo and get into 
her car and leave HumeCo, and then that person 
followed Ms Hume; that person is still following Ms 
Hume, and Steve's men are following that person 
now." 

"Really," I said. 

"Yeah. We managed to get the license number 
of the car driven by the person who drove by 
HumeCo and saw Ms Hume leave HumeCo and he's 
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following Ms Hume. From that we're finding out 
what we can about that person right now." 

"Good. Well, that's interesting. Maybe that 
person who drove by HumeCo and saw Ms Hume 
walk out of HumeCo and get into her car and leave 
HumeCo and he's following Ms Hume right now is 
the killer. Or maybe he's someone who's working 
with the killer on keeping Ms Hume in his sights 
until the killer kills her—an agent. But if either 
person drove by HumeCo and saw Ms Hume get 
into her car and leave HumeCo and followed Ms 
Hume, then that would mean that his driving by 
HumeCo and seeing Ms Hume walk out of HumeCo 
and get into her car before he followed Ms Hume 
must have been coincidental, or maybe someone 
inside HumeCo is working with him. He or she tells 
him when Ms Hume leaves and comes back to 
HumeCo and keeps an eye on Ms Hume while she's 
at HumeCo—an insider." 

"Then we should find out if someone inside 
HumeCo is working with the killer. Just a minute, 
Micah. I got to take this call." Then Mrs. Kincaid 
pressed a button on her purple landline phone. 
Then Mrs. Kincaid spoke to me again: "Micah? We 
just found out who saw Ms Hume walk out of 
HumeCo and leave HumeCo and is following Ms 
Hume. Her name is Amy Lowell. She's a private 


29 



investigator, and she lives here in Washington, and 
she drives an almond Toyota." Then Mrs. Kincaid 
told me the license number of Amy Lowell's car and 
where Amy Lowell's office and home were and what 
Amy Lowell looked like. 

"Well, if this Amy Lowell did drive by HumeCo 
and saw Ms Hume walk out of HumeCo and leave 
HumeCo, and she's following Ms Hume, then maybe 
I could go over Ms Lowell’s place and office and 
search them and bug them and tap the landline 
phones at those places before I keep my date with 
Ms Hume. I'm not doing anything right now." 

"That would be a good idea. What about Ms 
Hume's place? Could you go over there and search it 
and bug and tap the landline phone there before 
you keep your date with Ms Hume, too?" 

"I don't know about that. There's the possibility 
that someone else working with the killer would do 
a drive-by and walk-surveillance on her place. But I 
might be able to search her place and bug it and tap 
the landline phone there when I'm inside her place 
with her. No doubt the person working with the 
killer would see me go into Ms Hume's place with 
her and realize I had a reason for going into her 
place with her. But, of course, I will have to search 
her place and bug it and tap the landline phone 
there without her seeing me do those things." 


30 



"Of course. Well, then, do search her place and 
bug it and tap the landline phone there whenever 
you go into her place with her." 

"I’ll do that." 

"Good." 

"Anything else, Mrs. Kincaid?" 

"No. That's it. Bye, Micah." 

"Bye, Mrs. Kincaid," Then I hung up and put the 
dummy row of books back over my purple landline 
phone, and then I left the study and went back into 
the living room and turned off the TV and finished 
my cup of coffee, and then I went into my room and 
got out of my pajamas, and then I went into the 
bathroom and shaved and showered, and then I 
went back into my room and got dressed, and then I 
left my room and stepped out of the apartment and 
closed and locked the door, and then I ran down to 
my car and got into it and started it up and pulled 
away from the curb so I could go over to Amy 
Lowell's place and office and search them and bug 
them and tap the landline phones at those places. 

As I drove over to those places, I took indirect 
routes to those places. The killer and his friends 
didn't know that the Apollo Bureau was assigned to 
protect Cecilia without Cecilia's knowing she's being 
protected, and because of that, they wouldn't know 
what we're doing right now. But, just in case, I 
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didn't want the killer and his friends to know where 
I was going and what I was going to do right now. 

Amy Lowell's office was in downtown 
Washington. On 13th Street. 

I was driving away from her office now. I had 
arrived at it and had searched it and had bugged it 
and had tapped the landline phone there, but I 
hadn't found anything that could tell me anything 
about the plot to kill Cecilia. 

Amy Lowell's place was on 19th Street. It was a 
one story white house with a yellow roof and a 
matching garage. 

I was driving away from Amy's place now. I had 
arrived at it and had searched it and had bugged it 
and had tapped the landline phone there, but I 
hadn't found anything at her place that could tell 
me about the plot to kill Cecilia. I looked around for 
a good place to park at and then call Mrs. Kincaid at 
Apollo Bureau CHQ and tell her I had gone to and 
had searched Amy's office and place and that I had 
searched them and had bugged them and had 
tapped the landline phones there and what I had 
discovered at those places. I found that place: 
someone's house. I pulled up to the curb in front of 
the house and parked my car here, and then I took 
my Apollo Bureau cell phone out of my pocket and 
called Mrs. Kincaid at Apollo Bureau CHQ and told 
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her I had gone over Amy's office and home and had 
searched them and bugged them and had tapped 
the landline phones at both places and what I had 
discovered at both places. 

"Well, maybe she's hiding whatever it is that has 
to do with the plot to kill Ms Hume at some other 
place," Mrs. Kincaid said after I had finished. "That 
would explain why you didn't find anything about 
the plot to kill her at those places. She wouldn't 
want to have evidence of the plot to kill Ms Hume at 
her place or office. She'd be suspect or arrested it 
she did." 

"Of course." 

"Steve called back and gave me the latest 
surveillance report on what Ms Hume and Ms 
Lowell are doing right now: Ms Lowell saw Ms 
Hume go into a restaurant and went into the 
restaurant. She's watching Ms Hume right now, but 
she's staying out of sight while she does it. Ms 
Hume is having lunch right now, and so is Ms 
Lowell." 

"I see. And Ms Lowell's going into the 
restaurant and watching Ms Hume and staying out 
of sight while she does it is better than her staking 
out the restaurant. Ms Hume won't see what Ms 
Lowell is doing and wonder about it." 
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"That's right. Just a minute, Micah. I have to 
take this call." Then Mrs. Kincaid pressed a button. 
Then Mrs. Kincaid spoke to me again: "Steve just 
called me again. He just told me that two of his 
operatives sneaked into Amy Lowell's car and 
searched it and put in it a combination homing 
device and bug. They didn't find anything inside her 
car that could tell us about the plot to kill Ms 
Hume." 

"Which means she couldn't have that inside her 
car. She'd be suspect or arrested if she would." 

"Of course." 

"Well, at least we'll keep better track of her 
movements." 

"Yeah. Two more of Steve's surveillance 
operatives sneaked inside Ms Hume's car and 
searched that and put a combination bug and 
homing device in the car. They didn't find anything 
inside Ms Hume's car that could tell us about the 
plot to kill Ms Hume. But at least we'll be able to 
keep better track of Ms Hume's movements." 

"Of course. And that's good." 

"Yes, it is." 

"Well, if there isn't anything else, I'm going to 
go back to my place and get something to eat and 
stay there until it's time for me to keep my date with 
Ms Hume. I don't think there's anything else in the 
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assignment I could until I do keep my date with Ms 
Hume." 

"No. There isn't. Bye, Micah." 

"Bye, Mrs. Kincaid," Then I hung up and put my 
Apollo Bureau cell phone back into my pocket, and 
then I started up my car and pulled away from the 
curb so I could go back to my place. 

I was here at my place now. When I had gotten 
here, I had made a roast beef and Swiss on 
sourdough sandwich. Now I was sitting in the living 
room and eating the sandwich and washing it down 
with beer and watching TV, and for dessert I had 
chocolate ice cream; I also kept track of time. 

After I finished eating my lunch, I kept track of 
time again and noticed I had time to get some sleep 
before I keep my date with Cecilia. I was going to 
need to get some sleep before I keep my date with 
Cecilia. For the sake of the date and because there 
was no telling what else having to do with the 
assignment I might have to do. So I turned the TV 
off with the remote control, and then I left the living 
room and went into my room and set the alarm 
clock for a time I wanted to get up at later, and then 
I put my gun underneath the pillow, and then I got 
undressed and got into bed and went to sleep. 

I was sitting here inside the living room now. I 
had gotten up at the time I had wanted to get up at, 
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and then I had made a pot of coffee and had shaved 
and had taken a shower and had gotten dressed. 
Now I was sipping coffee and watching TV and 
keeping track of time before it was time for me to 
leave and keep my date with Cecilia. 

I was driving away from my place now. It was 
time now for me to keep my date with Cecilia. 
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CHAPTER IV 


Cecilia's place was on 22nd Street. It was a nice 
long, rectangular light brown one story house with a 
white roof and matching garage. 

I was knocking on the front door of her place 
now. There was no answer. I knocked again. Again, 
there was no answer. I knocked on her door again. 
But again, there was no answer. Then, I opened the 
door and looked inside. Then I called out to her. 

"Yes?" it was Cecilia. 

"Cecilia?" / said. "It's Micah...Micah Folster. I 
knocked on the door, but there was no answer." 

"That's because I'm in my bedroom now. I'm 
getting ready. Make yourself at home. I'll be out in a 
few minutes." 

"All right," Then I stepped inside the house and 
closed the door. 

I looked around the room I was standing in 
now. This room was the living room. It was small, 
but spacious, and white with a champagne white 
carpet, and in the center of the room was a 
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champagne white sofa with a caramel colored coffee 
table in front of the sofa, and on the other side of 
the room and against the wall was a big black TV 
with combination VCR and DVD player, and on 
either side of the TV and VCR and DVD player were 
caramel colored cabinets with videocassettes and 
DVD's and a turntable and radio and other things of 
interest on the shelves of the cabinets. 

On another side of the room and against the 
wall was the bar. 

Quickly I looked back to where Cecilia was 
when I had talked to her, and then I took a bug out 
of my pocket and put it underneath the coffee table. 
I wasn't going to be able to put the bug in her study. 
Because she had no study here at her place. I had 
found out from the file I had read on her that she 
never did any of her work at home. Instead, she 
always did her work at HumeCo. And I had also 
found out from the blueprint of her place that she 
had no study here at her place. I had wanted to 
know about the arrangement of her place. Maybe 
my knowing about the arrangement of her place 
would help me in my assignment. 

After I had finished planting the bug 
underneath Cecilia's coffee table, I looked around 
for Cecilia's landline phone. I was going to need to 
tap that. I found it. It was on a small white table 
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against the wall opposite the wall the bar was 
against. The phone was champagne white. I went 
over to the phone and tapped it. After that, I went 
over to the couch and sat down on it and waited for 
Cecilia. I would have searched the living room and 
called Mrs. Kincaid and told her that the only room 
here inside Cecilia's place I had searched was the 
living room and also tell her I had tapped the 
landline phone and had bugged the living room, but 
Cecilia could come into the living room and tell me 
she was ready for our date at any moment. Because 
of that, I held off on searching the living room and 
calling Mrs. Kincaid and telling her that the only 
two things I had done so far here at Cecilia's place 
were tap Cecilia's landline phone and bug her living 
room. I was going to have to search her living room 
and the rest of her place when I can, then tell Mrs. 
Kincaid I had searched the entire place and had 
tapped the landline phone here at Cecilia's place 
and bugged her place. 

I didn't have to wait long for Cecilia. I heard 
something, then looked to where I heard it. 

Cecilia had walked into the living room and 
stood inside the living room. 

She was wearing a black waist length coat and 
matching pants and shiny high heel shoes and a 
yellow blouse, and the strap of her shiny orange 
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shoulder strap handbag was resting on her right 
shoulder, and her right hand was grasping the strap 
of her purse. 

We were driving over to the restaurant now. 
Along the way, and casually, I looked out the rear- 
and side view mirrors to see if the killer were 
following Cecilia and me. I didn't see him. Which 
meant that he must be following us, but he was 
keeping out of sight while he was doing it so he can 
keep Cecilia in his sights until he kills her. 

Luke's Lobster Penn Quarter was a wonderful 
seafood restaurant here in Washington. It was on E 
Street. 

Cecilia and I were at Luke's Lobster Penn 
Quarter now. Eating Shrimp Rolls and washing 
them down with beer. 

We were here at the theatre now. Watching the 
remake of Operator 13. Operator 13 was about a girl 
who spied on the South for the North during the 
Civil War. 

We were here at a coffee shop now. Having 
hamburgers and washing them down with coffee 
and talking about the movie. We liked the movie 
very much. 

We were here at Cecilia's place now. Cecilia had 
invited me in for a night cap and I had accepted. 
Now we were sitting on the couch and drinking 
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white wine and talking and watching TV. We also 
made another date. 

I was driving away from Cecilia's place now. 
Cecilia had told me she had to go to bed. She was 
working tomorrow. And so I had left Cecilia's place. 
Now I took indirect routes to a place I wanted to 
park at and call Mrs. Kincaid and tell her about 
what had happened on my date with Cecilia. I don't 
think the killer was going to follow me, but, just in 
case. I found a place to park at and call Mrs. Kincaid 
and drove over to the curb and parked my car here 
in front of was someone's home. Then I took my 
Apollo Bureau cell phone out of my pocket and 
called Mrs. Kincaid on her Apollo Bureau cell phone. 

"Hello?" Mrs. Kincaid said. 

"Hello. Mrs. Kincaid? It's Micah." 

"Hello, Micah." 

"Mrs. Kincaid, please scramble." 

Mrs. Kincaid pushed the scrambler button on 
her Apollo Bureau cell phone, and then she spoke to 
me again: "Scrambled." 

Then I told her I had gone over to Cecilia's place 
to pick up her for our date tonight and what I had 
done at Cecilia's place before Cecilia and I had gone 
on our date, and then I told Mrs. Kincaid what 
Cecilia and I had done on our date and that nothing 
unusual had happened. It looked like the killer 
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hadn't followed us tonight. Then Mrs. Kincaid told 
me the same theory about that that / had gotten 
about it. 

"Well, we'll search Ms Hume's place when we 
can," Mrs. Kincaid said after she had finished. 

"Of course," / said. 

"I'll tell Steve you tapped Ms Hume's landline 
phone and bugged her place. He'll need to know 
that." 

"Of course," Then I told Mrs. Kincaid Cecilia 
and I had made another date. Then I told Mrs. 
Kincaid what Cecilia and I were going to do on the 
date and what I was going to do on the date that 
had to do with the assignment and why I was going 
to do it." 

"Good. I don't have anything to report to you 
right now. Everything in the assignment is still the 
same." 

"All right." 

"Anything else, Micah?" 

"No, that's it. Good night, Mrs. Kincaid." 

"Good night, Micah," Then Mrs. Kincaid hung 

up. 

So did I. Then I put my Apollo Bureau cell 
phone back into my pocket, and then I started up 
my car and pulled away from the curb so I could go 
home. 
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The next day I drove over to HumeCo to pick 
Cecilia up for our date for lunch today. Along the 
way I looked out the rear- and side view mirrors to 
see if Amy Lowell were driving down the road to go 
to HumeCo to see Cecilia come out of HumeCo and 
go to lunch and then follow her. I didn't see her. 
Maybe she didn't show up yet. Probably because it 
was too early for her to show up and follow Cecilia 
during Cecilia's lunch hour. 

I was here at HumeCo now. I got out of the 
elevator that took me up to the top floor of HumeCo 
and walked down the hall until I got to Cecilia's 
office. 

When I got here, I walked into Cecilia's office. 

The room I was in now was the reception room. 
It was big and wide and champagne white with a 
champagne white carpet, and decorating some of 
the walls were paintings and pictures, and against 
one wall was a caramel colored couch with a shiny 
black coffee table in front of it, and on the other 
side of the room and against the wall were some 
vanilla white filing cabinets and a caramel colored 
table with a coffeemaker and cups and cream and 
sugar on it. And also on that side of the room was a 
big blond desk. Sitting behind the desk was a girl. 
She was slender, had blonde hair with brown streaks 
in it, brown eyes, small thick beige lips, a creamy 
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pallor complexion, and she was wearing a red coat 
and a white blouse with red polka dots. She was 
doing some paperwork. She looked up from her 
paperwork when she saw and heard me come in. 
Then she smiled at me and spoke to me: "Can I help 

nil 

you? 

"Yes, you can," I said to her. "Tell Cecilia Hume 
I'm here. She and I have a date for lunch today. My 
name is Micah Folster." 

"Oh, yes," the girl said. "She did say she has a 
date for lunch today," Then she picked up the 
receiver of her vanilla white landline phone and 
pressed a button on it and spoke into it. And when 
she wasn't looking at me, and, as quickly and 
silently as I could, I took a bug out of my pocket and 
placed it underneath the top of the girl's desk. The 
girl replaced the receiver of her phone and spoke to 
me again: "She'll be out in a few minutes." 

"Great," I said. Then I pointed to one of the 
pictures on the wall and told the girl how much I 
liked the picture. She looked at the picture, and 
then, as quickly and silently as I could, I took a tap 
out of my pocket and tapped the landline phone on 
her desk. 

"Yes," the girl said. "It is nice." Then she 
resumed her paperwork. 


44 



And / went over to the couch and sat down on 
it, and then I took a paperback book out of my 
pocket and opened it up, and then I took the book 
mark out of the book, and then I looked inside the 
book. Inside the hollowed out pages out of the book 
was my Apollo Bureau cell phone. I tapped a 
message in Apollo Bureau code on the telegraphing 
button on my Apollo Bureau cell phone, telling 
Steve I had just planted the phone tap and bug 
inside the reception room of Cecilia's office. Then a 
light on my Apollo Bureau cell phone flashed, telling 
me my message was being sent to Steve, and after I 
stopped sending my message to Steve, another light 
on my Apollo Bureau cell phone flashed. That light 
was telling me that Steve was sending me a message 
in Apollo Bureau code. The message was Steve 
saying he got my message. And while Steve and I 
were telegraphing our messages to each other in 
Apollo Bureau code, our sending the messages to 
each other in Apollo Bureau code could not be 
heard. They could only be seen by the lights flashing 
on our Apollo Bureau cell phones. 

After Steve and I finished telegraphing our 
messages to each other, I told Steve that I couldn't 
talk to him any more right now. Cecilia was going to 
come out and keep her date with me. Then we said, 
"Bye," to each other, and then the lights on our 
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Apollo Bureau cell phones stopped flashing. After 
that, I continued looking inside the book, 
pretending to read the book while I waited for 
Cecilia to come out and keep her date with me. 

I heard something and looked up to where I 
heard it. Then I saw Cecilia walk out of her office. 

She was wearing a sleeveless tight fitting yellow 
dress and flesh tone stockings and shiny black high 
heel shoes, and the strap of her purse was resting on 
her right shoulder, and her right hand was grasping 
the strap of her purse. 

She smiled at me when she saw me. And I 
smiled at her when I saw her. Then I put the book 
mark back into the book, and then I closed the book 
and put the book back into my pocket, and then I 
got up and Cecilia walked over to me, and then she 
and I left Cecilia's office so we could go have lunch. 

Filomena Ristorante was a wonderful Italian 
restaurant here in Washington. It was on Wisconsin 
Avenue. 

Cecilia and I were here at Filomena now. 
Having Fettuccine Carbonara for lunch, and 
washing it down with a fine white wine, and for 
dessert we had Mixed Fruit Cheesecake and washed 
that down with more white wine. 

Cecilia and I were back here at HumeCo now. I 
had taken Cecilia back to work after she and I had 
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had lunch. Now she and I were here inside the 
parking lot of HumeCo now. 

"See you tonight," Cecilia said to me sweetly. 

"Yeah," I said, smiling at her. 

Then Cecilia got out of the car and went into 
HumeCo. And / pulled out of the parking lot and 
turned onto the road and drove down it and took 
indirect routes from HumeCo so I could find a good 
place to park at and call Apollo Bureau CHQ and 
tell Mrs. Kincaid about the results of my date with 
Cecilia and to find out from Mrs. Kincaid if anything 
else in the assignment has happened. I found the 
place to park at and call Apollo Bureau CHQ and 
talk to Mrs. Kincaid and drove over to it. I was 
pulling up to the curb here in front of someone's 
home to park the car here and get out my Apollo 
Bureau cell phone and call Apollo Bureau CHQ and 
talk to Mrs. Kincaid when my Apollo Bureau cell 
phone rang. I pulled up to the curb and stopped the 
car and put the car into drive, and then I took my 
Apollo Bureau cell phone out of my pocket and said 
my name. 

"Hello," Mrs. Kincaid said. "Micah?" 

"Yes, it's Micah," I said. "Hello, Mrs. Kincaid." 

"Please scramble." 
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I pressed the scrambler button on my Apollo 
Bureau cell phone. Then I spoke to Mrs. Kincaid 
again: "Scrambled." 

"You must be off of your date with Cecilia Hume 
right now." 

1 am. 

"Good. I need to have you come over here to 
CHQ and listen to some things we heard and 
recorded while you were on your date with Cecilia 
Hume." 

"I'll be right over." 

"Good," Then Mrs. Kincaid hung up. 

So did I. Then I put my Apollo Bureau cell 
phone back into my pocket, and then I pulled away 
from the curb so I could go over to Apollo Bureau 
CHQ and listen to these things that Mrs. Kincaid 
and the other Apollo Bureau agents had heard and 
had recorded. 
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CHAPTER V 


I was here at Apollo Bureau CHQ now. Inside 
Mrs. Kincaid's office. Mrs. Kincaid was sitting 
behind her desk, and I was sitting in front of her 
desk. She told me about what Steve and his men 
had heard and had recorded while I had been on my 
date with Cecilia. Then Mrs. Kincaid turned on the 
digital recorder, and then she and I listened to the 
recording. 

There was some dialing in the recording. Then 
the person who was being called picked up the 
receiver of his phone. "Hello?" she said. 

"Hello. Amy?" said the person who had called 
Amy. 

"Yes, "Amy said. "This is Amy." 

"This is Belinda. I just saw Cecilia and this guy 
named Micah Folster leave so they could go to lunch." 

"Thanks for telling me, Belinda," Then Amy hung 
up. 

Then Mrs. Kincaid turned the recorder off and 
spoke to me: "Steve and his men followed you and 
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Mrs. Hume and saw Amy Lowell show up at 
HumeCo and follow you and Ms Hume to the 
restaurant that you and Ms Hume had lunch at, and 
then Steve and his men saw Amy Lowell go into the 
restaurant when you and Ms Hume went into the 
restaurant, and two of Steve's men went into the 
restaurant and watched Amy Lowell. Amy Lowell 
was watching you and Ms Hume. And that was all 
Amy Lowell was doing: just watching you and Ms 
Hume. She didn't do anything else. After you and 
Ms Hume had lunch, you and Ms Hume and Amy 
Lowell and Steve and his men left the restaurant, 
and then Steve and his men saw Amy Lowell follow 
you and Ms Hume back to HumeCo, and then Steve 
and his men and Amy Lowell saw you drop Ms 
Hume off at HumeCo and saw Ms Hume go into the 
building, and then Steve and his men saw you and 
Amy Lowell leave HumeCo. But Amy Lowell didn't 
follow you. Instead, Steve and his men saw her go 
somewhere else and park her car there, and then 
they heard her talk to someone. But it wasn't her 
cell phone she was talking on, and it wasn't a 
landline phone, either, Instead, it was something 
else she was talking on. But Steve and his men did 
record what it was Amy Lowell and this someone 
else were talking about on this something else." 
Then Mrs. Kincaid turned the recorder back on. 
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Then Mrs. Kincaid and I listened to the new 
recording. 

"Hello,"Amy said. "Brenda?" 

"Yes, this is Brenda," the other person said. 

"Brenda, this is Amy. How are you doing?" 

"Fine. You?" 

"Fine. I just finished watching and following 
Cecilia Hume. She's doing the same things she's done 
before. Today she had lunch with someone named 
Micah Folster. We didn't run a check on him, though. 
But we will if he interferes in what we're doing, and 
then well keep him from interfering in what we're 
doing. No need to find out who he is and keep him 
from interfering in what we're doing if he doesn't look 
into what we're doing." 

Of course. 

"Do you need anything right now? I can get it for 
you and take it over there." 

"Yeah, I do need some things." 

"Just a minute. Let me get out my pen and 
notebook." Then there was a pause. Then Amy spoke 
to Belinda again: "O.K. I'm ready." 

Then Brenda told Amy she needed some groceries 
and told Amy what those groceries were; fillet of sole 
and rice and tartar sauce and Neapolitan ice cream. 

"O.K.," Amy said after Brenda had finished. Then 
she read what she had written down in her notebook 
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to Brenda. Then Belinda said those were the groceries 
she wanted. After that, she and Amy said, "Bye," to 
each other. 

Then Mrs. Kincaid turned the recorder off and 
spoke to me again: "Steve and his men followed 
Amy and saw her go into a grocery store and get 
those groceries, and then Steve and his men saw 
Amy leave the store with the groceries and take 
them out to a place out in the country and give 
them to this girl. Steve and his men managed to 
photograph this girl without being seen by the girl 
or Amy or the both of them and drove by the place. 
Steve and his men couldn't stake out the place. 
Since the place was out in the country. Because of 
this they decided to do drive by and walk by 
surveillance on this place. Steve and his men found 
out who lives at the place Amy went to when she 
went over to the place and gave those groceries to 
the girl. The person who owns that place is Dr. Leon 
Hanlon." 

"The plastic surgeon?" I asked. 

"Yes. You know him?" 

"No. But I have heard of him." 

"I see. That place that Dr. Hanlon owns is a 
lodge. He goes there whenever he wants to hunt or 
fish." 
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"Yes, I know. He likes to hunt or fish. And now 
there's this girl at the lodge. Maybe it's this girl 
named Brenda who's at the lodge." 

"Maybe. We tried to find out who she is. But so 
far we can't find out who she is. But we're still trying 
to find out who she is." 

"A mystery woman. Well, that's interesting: a 
mystery woman at a plastic surgeon's hunting and 
fishing lodge." 

"Yes," Then Mrs. Kincaid gave me this picture 
and I looked at who was in the picture: a girl. She 
had black hair, blue eyes, a big nose, and thin lips. 
Then Mrs. Kincaid spoke to me again: "That's the 
mystery woman." 

"I see. And her name must be Brenda." 

"Yeah. We're putting Dr. Hanlon's residence in 
town under twenty four hour surveillance. Doing 
drive by surveillance and walk by surveillance on his 
place. But that's all. No stakeouts. Might be 
dangerous if we stake out his place." 

"Of course." 

"We haven't searched his place and bugged it 
and tapped the landline phone or landline phones 
there yet. But we will. We're also doing drive by 
surveillance and walk by surveillance on his clinic 
for plastic surgery, but we're not staking out the 
clinic. It'd be dangerous if we would." 
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"Of course. Well, I find that interesting: a 
mystery woman at a plastic surgeon's lodge for 
fishing and hunting. Now why would a mystery 
woman be at a plastic surgeon's lodge for fishing 
and hunting?" 

"I don't know, but whatever the reason is, it 
must have to do with the plot to kill Cecilia Hume. 
She and Amy Lowell did talk about Cecilia Hume 
when Amy Lowell called this Brenda, who must be 
the mystery woman, and asked her how she was and 
if she needed anything. And this Brenda has to be 
the mystery woman. Steve and his men did see Amy 
Lowell give the mystery woman the groceries when 
Amy Lowell went over to the lodge." 

"Yeah," Then, something just occurred me. 
Then, I spoke again: "Maybe that's the reason why 
Brenda, the mystery woman, is at the lodge: she has 
to stay away from someone for some reason, or stay 
away from more than one person for some reason, 
or stay away from something for some reason, or 
stay away from more than one thing for some 
reason. That would explain why she's at the lodge. 
The lodge is miles away from people and things." 

Mrs. Kincaid thought about that. Then she 
spoke: "Yeah." 

"And maybe one of the reasons why she has to 
stay away from someone, or stay away from more 
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than one person, or stay away from something, or 
stay away from more than one thing is because she 
can't be seen by someone in particular, or she can't 
be seen by more than one person in particular." 

"Yeah. And if she's staying at the lodge for that 
reason, then maybe Dr. Hanlon knows she's staying 
at the lodge for that reason. He's giving her refuge at 
that place. She's hiding out at that place." 

"I think we should investigate this Brenda and 
Dr. Hanlon. And somehow we should get into that 
lodge and search it." 

"I agree. These things should be done. We also 
ran a check on this girl named Belinda. Her name is 
Belinda Hopkins. She's Ms Hume's secretary. She's 
been working at HumeCo for a long time. We also 
found out where Belinda Hopkins lives, and we're 
doing drive by and walk surveillance on her place. 
No stakeouts. It'd dangerous if we would. We 
haven't searched her place yet, but we will search 
it." 

"But if Belinda Hopkins is the one who called 
Amy Lowell and told her Ms Hume and I left 
HumeCo to go have lunch, then she must be 
working with the killer as wells as Amy Lowell is 
working with the killer. Or maybe one of them is 
the killer, and the other one is working with her." 
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"Yeah. We'll investigate Belinda Hopkins, too. It 
looks like she's working on the inside of HumeCo. 
Helping out on keeping Ms Hume in the killer's 
sights until the killer kills Ms Hume." 

"Yeah." 

"In other words, she's the inside woman." 

"Yeah. She must be. After we ran a check on her, 
we investigated her further. We found out that she 
went to work as Ms Hume's secretary a few days 
after Ms Hume's other secretary had an accident. 
That accident occurred in her bathroom. She was 
talcing a bath and listening to the radio. The radio 
was on a small table next to the tub. And then, 
somehow, the radio fell into the tub and 
electrocuted the woman. The police say this 
occurrence was an accident. And then they closed 
the case." 

"Which means that this woman's death was a 
setup, a means for Belinda Hopkins to replace Ms 
Hume's old secretary and work for the killer. Doing 
whatever it is that the killer wants Belinda Hopkins 
to do." 

"There is that possibility. We also found out 
who Ms Hume's old secretary was. Her name was 
Alice Woolworth. She had worked at Ms Hume's 
secretary for a long time." 
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I looked at my watch. Then I spoke to Mrs. 
Kincaid again: "I have time before I keep my next 
date with Ms Hume. I could search Belinda 
Hopkins's place and Dr. Hanlon's place before I 
keep my next date with Ms Hume, or search one of 
those places if I don't have time to search both 
places before I keep my next date with Ms Hume." 

"All right. Do it." 

I left. 

Belinda Hopkins's place was in downtown 
Washington. On 17 th Street. It was an apartment. 

I was driving away from her place now. I had 
searched it and had bugged it and tapped the 
landline phone inside the place. Now I looked at my 
watch. I had time to search and bug Dr. Hanlon's 
place and tap the landline phone there before I keep 
my date with Cecilia. So I drove over to his place. 

Dr. Hanlon's place was on 20 th Street. It was a 
nice big yellow two story house with an adobe red 
roof and matching garage. 

I was driving away from his place now. I had 
searched it and bugged it and had tapped the 
landline phone there. Now I looked at my watch 
again. I had time to go somewhere and think about 
the results of my searching Belinda Hopkins's place 
and Dr. Hanlon's place and a theory I had about 
Belinda Hopkins working at HumeCo and her 
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helping out the killer on the killer's keeping Cecilia 
in his sights until the killer kills her. So I looked 
around for the place to go to and think the results of 
my searching Belinda Hopkins’s place, and the 
search of Dr. Hanlon's place, and the theory I had 
about Belinda Hopkins's working at HumeCo, and 
her helping out on the killer keeping Cecilia in his 
sights until he kills her. 

I found that place and went into it. Now I was 
sitting at a booth in the coffee shop and sipping 
coffee and thinking about the results of my 
searching Belinda Hopkins's place. I had found 
nothing at that place that could tell me about the 
plot to kill Cecilia. Which meant that there was 
something that could tell me about the plot to lull 
Cecilia and Belinda was keeping it somewhere else 
where it would remove all suspicion from her. 

Now I thought about the results of my searching 
Dr. Hanlon's place. I had found nothing there that 
could tell me about the plot to kill Cecilia. Which 
meant that there was something that could tell me 
about the plot to kill Cecilia and Dr. Hanlon was 
keeping it somewhere else where it would remove 
all suspicion from him. 

Now I thought about the theory I had about 
Belinda Hopkins's working at HumeCo and her 
helping out on the killer's keeping Cecilia in his 
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sights until the killer kills her. If she were working at 
HumeCo for as long she had, and she was helping 
the killer out on keeping Cecilia in his sights until 
the killer kills her, then that would mean that she 
was doing something else with the killer as well as 
help the killer out on keeping Cecilia in his sights 
until the killer does kill her, something that she may 
have been doing before or during her helping the 
killer keep Cecilia in the killer's sights or both, 
something that would have to do with the plot to 
kill Cecilia. Like spy on HumeCo. Such a company 
would be worth spying on. And Amy Lowell must 
have been in on what the killer and Belinda Hopkins 
were doing before or during the time Belinda 
Hopkins helped out on keeping Cecilia in the killer's 
sights until the killer kills her or both, too that had 
to do with the plot to kill Cecilia. And Dr. Hanlon 
and the other people we have been investigating in 
the plot to kill Cecilia may have been in on what the 
killer and Belinda Hopkins were doing before or 
during the time Belinda Hopkins was helping out on 
the killer's keeping Cecilia in the killer's sights until 
he kills her or both, also. I looked at my watch. I had 
time before I keep my date with Cecilia. So I got out 
my Apollo Bureau cell phone and called Apollo 
Bureau CHQ and told Mrs. Kincaid I had searched 
Belinda Hopkins's place and Dr. Hanlon's place and 
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I had bugged both places and had tapped the 
landline phones at those places and what I had 
discovered at both places. Then I told Mrs. Kincaid 
about the theory I had about Belinda Hopkins's 
working at HumeCo and her helping out on the 
killer's keeping Cecilia in his sights until the killer 
kills her. 

"Well, it would be interesting to see what 
they're working on as well as they're keeping Ms 
Hume in their sights until the assassin kills her," 
Mrs. Kincaid said after I had finished. 

"Yes, it would," I said. 

"I'll tell Steve and his men you bugged Belinda 
Hopkins's place and Dr. Hanlon's place and what 
you found at their places. They will need to know 
that so they can monitor both places." 

"Of course." 

"I'll also tell them what you found at both 
places. They'll need to know that, too." 

"Of course." 

"Anything else, Micah?" 

"No, that it's it. Bye." 

"Bye," Then Mrs. Kincaid hung up. 

So did I. Then I put my Apollo Bureau cell 
phone back into my pocket and looked at my watch. 

I had time to go home and take a nap before I 
keep my date with Cecilia. I was going to need to do 
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that. So I left a nice tip on the table, and then I paid 
my check and left the coffee shop I could go home 
and take the nap. 
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CHAPTER VI 


"That has to be it! It couldn't be anything else!" 

The words kept pounding in my brain as I sat in 
the living room. I had taken my nap, and then I had 
gotten up and had made a pot of coffee and had 
shaved and had showered and had gotten dressed. 
Now I was sipping the coffee and watching TV and 
keeping track of time before it was time for me to 
keep my date with Cecilia. 

Hal Lund had to have been killed because he 
had overheard about the plot to kill Cecilia and had 
started to tell Liam Mathison what he had 
overheard about the plot to kill Cecilia. But before 
he could finish telling Mathison what he had 
overheard about the plot to kill Cecilia, the people 
who had seen Lund overhear what they had been 
talking about that had to do with the plot to kill 
Cecilia had kept Lund from telling Mathison 
anything more about the plot to kill Cecilia than 
what Lund had told Mathison, and then they had 
destroyed his cell phone. That would explain the 
line going dead when Lund had started to tell 
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Mathison about the plot to kill Cecilia. Then the 
people who had talked about the plot to kill Cecilia 
had taken Lund somewhere and had killed him to 
keep him from telling Mathison or anyone else 
anymore about the plot to kill Cecilia or find out 
how much Lund had told Mathison about the plot 
to kill Cecilia, then they had lulled Lund to keep 
him from telling Mathison or anyone else anything 
more about the plot to kill Cecilia. 

It was time now for me to keep my date with 
Cecilia. 

I was driving away from my place to go keep my 
date with Cecilia now. 

I arrived here at Cecilia's place, and then I saw 
Cecilia step out of her place and lock the door. 

She looked nice tonight. She was wearing a light 
green waist length jacket and matching pants and 
matching shiny high heel shoes and a navy blue 
blouse, and her right hand was grasping the strap of 
her purse, which was resting on her right shoulder. 

Then she ran over to my car and got into it and 
smiled at me and said, "Hello," to me, and I smiled 
at her and said, "Hello," to her. Then we pulled away 
from the curb so we could keep our date. 

District Taco was a wonderful Mexican 
restaurant in Washington. It was on F Street. 
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Cecilia and I were here at District Taco now. For 
dinner we had Carne Asada and washed it down 
with Cerveza. 

We were here at the theatre now. Watching a 
movie called Gaunt. Gaunt was about a spy turned 
writer. He wrote spy stories. But there were times 
when he had to use his experience in espionage to 
help him find out some things. 

We were here at a twenty four hour coffee shop 
now. Eating chiliburgers and washing them down 
with coffee and talking about the movie. We both 
liked the movie; we also talked about other things. 

We arrived here at Cecilia's place now. She had 
invited me into her place for a nightcap. I had 
accepted. Now the both of us were sitting here in 
the living room and sipping Whiskey Malt beer and 
talking about some things and watching TV. 

I was leaving Cecilia's place now. Cecilia had 
told me she had to turn in. She was working 
tomorrow. And so I had left. Now I was going home 
to go to bed. I was going to make my report to Mrs. 
Kincaid tomorrow morning. I knew I could do that. 
Not only that, Mrs. Kincaid or anyone else from the 
Apollo Bureau hadn't called me and had talked to 
me about the case. 

When I got here to my place, I went to bed 
without setting the alarm clock. I didn't have a 
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reason for getting up at a certain time later; not only 
that, my next date with Cecilia was for tomorrow 
tonight. 

The next day, I was here in my study. I had 
gotten up at the time I had woken up at this 
morning and had made and eaten breakfast. Now I 
was sipping my fifth cup of coffee and talking to 
Mrs. Kincaid on my purple cell phone. I made my 
report to her about what I had done last night. In 
return she told me she had nothing to report. Then, 
she said to me: "Just a minute, Micah. I gotta take 
this other call." Then I heard silence. Then Mrs. 
Kincaid came back on and spoke to me: "That was 
Steve. He just told me that he and his men just saw 
Brenda leave the lodge. They're following her now. 
That would give us the opportunity to search the 
lodge." 

"I can do that," I volunteered. "I'm not doing 
anything until I keep my next date with Ms Hume." 
Then I told Mrs. Kincaid when my next date with 
Cecilia was. 

"All right," Mrs. Kincaid said after I had 
finished. "Go ahead and do it." 

I hung up. 

I was out here at the lodge now. I drove behind 
the garage and parked my car here. Then I got out of 
my car and locked it, and then I ran over to the back 
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door of the house and took my gloves out of my 
pocket and put them on, and then I took my lock 
pick set out of my pocket and picked the lock of the 
back door of the house, and then I stepped into the 
house and closed and locked the door and put my 
lock pick set back into my pocket, and then I started 
walking through the house to search it. 

I finished searching the house, but I hadn't 
found anything that could tell me about the plot to 
kill Cecilia. Which meant that there was something 
that had to do with the plot to kill Cecilia and 
Brenda was keeping it somewhere else to remove 
suspicion from her. Then I put a couple of bugs in 
the place; one underneath the coffee table inside the 
living room, and the other one on the underside of 
one of the dressers inside Brenda's room. There 
were no landline phones here at the lodge, though. 

After I had finished bugging the house, I went 
out to the garage and searched and bugged that. But 
I didn't find anything here that could me about the 
plot to kill Cecilia. Which meant that there was 
something about the plot to kill Cecilia and Brenda 
was keeping it somewhere else to remove suspicion 
from her. Then I looked at my watch. I still had lots 
of time to do something else before I keep my date 
with Cecilia. Then I called Apollo Bureau CHQ and 
told Mrs. Kincaid what I had found here at the lodge 


66 



and that I had bugged the place, although I hadn't 
tapped any landline phones here because there were 
no landline phones here at the lodge. 

"I see," Mrs. Kincaid said after I had finished. 
"Well, if this Brenda and Amy Lowell are 
communicating with each other, but they're not 
communicating with each other on landline phones 
or cell phones, then they must be communicating 
with each other on something else." 

"I agree. They must be communicating with 
each other on something else. That way their phone 
conversations won't be monitored." 

"Of course. I also found out from Steve that 
Brenda went into town and did some shopping 
there. They managed to find out what kind of car 
she drives: a burgundy Bel Air. Although there's no 
registration on the car. But the car's not stolen. 
Instead, it looks like the car is used." 

"Which means that Amy Lowell or some else 
bought the car for Brenda to use." 

"Yeah. Two of Steve's men searched the car 
when this Brenda went shopping, but they didn't 
find anything in it that could tell us about the plot 
to kill Cecilia Hume. They also put a combination 
bug and homing device in. We still haven't found 
out anything about this Brenda." 
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"Well, I have an idea that might help us find out 
about this Brenda. But I'm going to have to stay here 
at the lodge to find out about this Brenda the way I 
have planned. If necessary, I may have to break my 
date with Ms Hume to find out about this Brenda 
the way I have planned." 

I was here inside my car now. I had told Mrs. 
Kincaid what my idea was for helping out on finding 
what we can about this Brenda. Then I had gone 
back to my car to wait for this Brenda. Now I was 
waiting for this Brenda inside my car. Then my 
Apollo Bureau cell phone rang. I took it out of my 
pocket and said my name. 

It was Steve. He told me that Brenda was going 
back to the lodge right now. After I had had my last 
phone conversation with Mrs. Kincaid, Mrs. Kincaid 
had called Steve and had told him what Mrs. 
Kincaid and I had talked about that had to do the 
results of my search of the lodge. Then Steve had 
told Mrs. Kincaid that he'll tell me when Brenda was 
going to back to the lodge, and then Mrs. Kincaid 
had told me Steve will let me know when Brenda 
was going back to the lodge. 

After I had finished talking to Steve, he and I 
hung up, and then I put my Apollo Bureau cell 
phone back into my pocket, and then I got out of 
my car and locked it, and then I went over to the 


68 



edge of the garage and peeked over it to see Brenda 
arriving here at the lodge. Then I saw her pull off of 
the road and drive over to the garage, and then I 
went around to the other side of the garage and 
peeked over that, and then I saw her drive the car 
into the garage, and then I saw her walk out of the 
garage and close the door, and then I saw her walk 
over to the back door of the house. She had her 
purse in one hand and some bags in the other hand. 
Now she reached the back door of the house, and 
then she unlocked the door and went into the house 
and closed the door. Then I ran over to the house 
and got on one side of the back door, and then I 
peeked inside the door. I didn't see her inside the 
kitchen. And I didn't see or hear anything going on 
inside the kitchen that could tell me about the plot 
to kill Cecilia, either. Which meant that the things 
Brenda had bought were something else and not 
food. Quickly but silently I entered the house. Then, 
I tiptoed through the house. Then, I heard 
something. I stopped and listened. It was coming 
from inside Brenda's room. I tiptoed over to her 
room. 

When I got here to her room, I opened the door 
as quickly and silently as I could and just enough to 
peek inside her room. Then, I stopped suddenly and 
looked. My eyes widened, I stood tall and erect. 
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CHAPTER VII 


I saw the woman take her mask of Brenda off— 
and then I recognized the woman. 

She was Deirdre Kendall. She had been one of 
the people who had conspired to murder her 
husband, Amos Kendall, the founder and owner of 
Kendall Enterprises, and take over Amos's business 
and become rich and powerful. I had heard about 
the conspiracy on TV. 

By conspiring to murder Amos and take over his 
business and become rich and powerful, Deirdre 
had met Amos and had gotten Amos to teach her 
how to run the business and he did, and then she 
had worked as Amos's assistant in the business and 
had become rich and powerful, and so did the other 
people who had worked with Deirdre on conspiring 
to kill Amos and take over his business, and then 
one day Deirdre and Amos had gotten married, and 
then one day, Amos had been lulled. By a heart 
attack. Then Deirdre had taken over the business. 
Until one day Don Raymond had gone into a theatre 
and had seen Deidre and Abe Deacon, one of the 


70 



people who had worked with Deirdre on conspiring 
to murder Amos and take over Amos's business, 
inside the theatre and had heard Deirdre tell 
Deacon she had been glad that she had lulled Amos 
and had taken over his business and that she and 
Deacon and the other people had become rich and 
powerful, and all of them were glad that they were 
rich and powerful. Then Don had reported what he 
had seen and had heard Deirdre and Deacon talk 
about to the police, and then the police had arrested 
Deirdre and Deacon, and in the course of the 
police's investigation of what Don had overheard 
Deirdre and Deacon talk about in the theatre, they 
had discovered how Deirdre had murdered Amos: 
Deirdre and Amos had dinner one night, and then 
Deirdre had slipped a drug into Amos's drink, a 
drug that caused a heart attack. And then, at the 
trial, Don had testified against Deirdre and Deacon 
and these other people who had been in on the plot 
to lull Amos Kendall, but Deirdre and Deacon 
hadn't mentioned the names, descriptions, 
occupations, and addresses, of the other people who 
had been in the plot to kill Amos Kendall and take 
Amos Kendall's business. Then the jury had found 
Deidre and Deacon guilty of conspiring to murder 
Amos and take over his business and become rich 
and powerful. Then Deirdre and Deacon were being 
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taken to prison, but along the way, some other 
people had freed Deirdre and Deacon from being 
taken to prison, and then they and Deirdre and 
Deacon had escaped and hadn't been seen or heard 
from since then. 

I had also heard on TV that Don had 
disappeared sometime after Deirdre and Deacon 
had disappeared from being freed from being taken 
to prison. My guess was that perhaps Deirdre and 
Deacon and the other people had found Don and 
had killed Don to get back at Don for testifying 
against them at their trial. 

Deirdre put her mask of Brenda over the head of 
a mannequin that was on the makeup table inside 
the room. She was wearing a long sleeve white shirt 
with red piping and blue jeans and white tennis 
shoes. 

I wondered about Deirdre. She had been tried, 
convicted of conspiring to murder her husband and 
take over her husband's business, and sentenced to 
life in prison, and then she had been freed from 
being taken to prison, and now she was here at the 
lodge and in disguise as someone else. 

After she finished putting the mask of Brenda 
on the head of the mannequin, Deirdre turned. As 
quickly and silently as I could, I closed the door and 
looked for a place to hide in. It looked like Deirdre 
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was going to leave her room and go do something 
else. If she would, that would give me the 
opportunity to get inside her room and search her 
purse. Maybe her purse would tell me something. 

I found the place to hide in: another room. 
Quickly but silently I went into it and peeked out 
the door. Then, I saw Deirdre walk out of her room 
and into the hall and walked down the hall. When I 
saw her go into another room, I stepped out of the 
room I had been in and into Brenda's room. Then I 
looked for Brenda's purse. I found it. It was on the 
bed. It was a shiny black shoulder strap handbag. 
Quickly but silently I went over to it and looked 
inside it. Then I saw the wallet. It was the same 
color as the purse. I took it out of the purse and 
looked inside it. There was a driver's license inside 
the wallet. It said that the driver's license belonged 
to Brenda Haines; I also saw the picture of Brenda 
Haines on the driver's license. It looked exactly like 
the mask of Brenda. Then I looked further inside the 
wallet. I discovered cash inside it, but no cards 
inside the wallet; not even credit cards. Quickly but 
silently I put the wallet back into the purse. Then I 
also saw a two way radio inside the purse. So this 
must be the way that Brenda and Amy Lowell and 
maybe the other people who were in on the plot to 
kill Cecilia were communicating with each other. I 
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put a tap inside the two way radio, and then I 
continued looking inside Brenda's purse. I found 
inside it a compact and a comb and a brush and a 
notebook that was the same color as the purse and a 
pen and no checkbook. I looked at the notebook 
and a pen. Then I realized that I could bug the 
notebook. All I'd have to do is put the bug inside the 
slot where the papers go into. It was small enough 
and flat enough to put there. So I put it there and 
put the papers back into the slot. After I had bugged 
Brenda's purse, I went over to the door of the room 
and peeked out of it. I didn't see anything going 
outside the room. So I tip toed out of the room and 
closed the door as quickly and silently as I could, 
and then I tip toed through the house to see where 
Deirdre was now and what she was doing now. She 
was sitting inside the kitchen and eating a 
sandwich. After she finished eating the sandwich, 
she left the kitchen. Quickly but silently I went into 
the hall and got into the closet to hide here. Then I 
heard Deirdre walk through the hall. As quickly and 
silently as I could, I opened the door of the closet to 
see what Deirdre was doing now. She went back 
into her room and closed the door. 

A few minutes later, I saw her walk out of the 
room. She was wearing a white bathrobe and 
matching slippers. Then I saw her go into the 
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bathroom. Then I heard water running into the tub. 
As quickly and silently as I could, I got out of the 
closet and went out the back way of the house, and 
then I ran back behind the garage and unlocked my 
car and got into it, and then I took my pocket size 
Apollo Bureau silencer out of my pocket and 
attached it to the steering wheel of my car. The 
silencer was magnetized. Then I started up my car, 
and the silencer silenced the sound of my car being 
started it up, and then I drove out from behind the 
garage and onto the road and turned onto the road 
and drove down it without speeding so I won't be 
noticed. I was finished at the lodge. I had done 
everything at the lodge that I had wanted to do. 

When I was as far away from the lodge as I 
needed to be, I looked around for a good place to 
park and call Apollo Bureau CHQ and requested a 
meeting with Mrs. Kincaid so I could tell her what I 
had discovered about this Brenda. I found that 
place: a shopping center. I turned into the shopping 
center and parked my car here inside the parking lot 
of the shopping center, and then I took my Apollo 
Bureau cell phone out of my pocket and called 
Apollo Bureau CHQ and told Mrs. Kincaid I'd like to 
request a meeting with her so I could tell her what I 
had discovered about this Brenda. Then Mrs. 
Kincaid told me when we could have the meeting. 
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I was here at Apollo Bureau CHQ and here 
inside Mrs. Kincaid's office and telling Mrs. Kincaid 
what I had discovered about this Brenda now. 

"So Deirdre Kendall is still here in Washington, 
huh," Mrs. Kincaid said after I had finished. 

"That's right," I confirmed. 

"I heard about her. She murdered her husband 
and took over his business. Which was what she 
wanted to do." 

"I heard about it, too. On TV. Until one day one 
of Amos Kendall's employees overheard Deirdre 
Kendall and Abe Deacon talking about the plot to 
kill Amos Kendall and take over Amos Kendall's 
business," Then I told Mrs. Kincaid what I had heard 
on TV about the plot to kill Amos Kendall. 

"Yeah," Mrs. Kincaid said after I had finished. 

"Yeah. And those people who rescued Deirdre 
Kendall and Abe Deacon from being taken to prison 
must have been the people Deirdre Kendall and Abe 
Deacon didn't mention at their trial." 

"Yes. And now Deirdre Kendall and Abe 
Deacon are free to do what they want to do. And 
they may have already done of one those things: 
find and kill Don Raymond, one of the Kendall 
Enterprises employees who overheard what they 
talked about that had to do with the conspiracy to 
murder Amos Kendall and take over his business. I 
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heard about that, too." Then Mrs. Kincaid told me 
what she had heard about what Don had overheard, 
and I told her / had heard about Deirdre and 
Deacon and the other people who must have found 
and had lulled Don because of Don's testifying 
against them at Deirdre's and Deacon's trial, too. 
"And now that they've lulled him," I continued, 
"they can do the other things that they want to do. 
And one of those things that they want to do has to 
do with the plot to kill Cecilia Hume." 

"And we've got to find out what it is that they 
want to do that has to do with the plot to kill Cecilia 
Hume." 

"Yeah. I bugged the purse Deirdre Kendall is 
using while she's impersonating this Brenda and 
tapped the two way radio inside the purse." 

"So two way radios are what Deirdre Kendall 
and Amy Lowell are using to communicate with 
each other, huh. Maybe the reason why they're 
communicating with each other on two way radios 
is because Deirdre Kendall can't talk to anyone on a 
cell phone or a landline phone since she's a fugitive. 
She can only talk to someone on a two way radio. 
And perhaps for some reason the only one she can 
talk to on the two way radio is Amy Lowell. But her 
talking to Amy Lowell on the two way radio is 
temporary because of what it is that she and Amy 
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Lowell and the other people who are in on the plot 
to kill Cecilia Hume are going to do. And after a 
while Deirdre Kendall will talk to someone, or more 
than one person, on the cell phone or landline 
phone or both." 

"Could be." 

"But we've got to find out what it is that they're 
going to do as well as prevent them from killing 
Cecilia Hume." 

11 T If 

1 agree. 

"I left the things the way they are when I 
discovered them in the course of my finding out 
what we needed to know about this Brenda. And I 
think we should leave the things we discovered the 
way they are. If we don't, and the people who are in 
on the plot to kill Cecilia Hume discover we 
tampered with these things, they'll run and take 
with them whatever they're using in their plot to kill 
Cecilia Hume, and then we'll have to find them. And 
that'll slow down our needing to find out what 
they're going to do and prevent the plot to kill 
Cecilia Hume. And we shouldn't arrest them and 
recapture Deirdre Kendall, either. If we do, and we 
interrogate them, they won't tell us why they want 
to kill Cecilia Hume. And my search of the lodge has 
told me something interesting: since I found 
nothing there that could tell us about the plot to kill 
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Cecilia Hume, that told me that perhaps these 
people who are in on the plot to kill Cecilia Hume 
have already done what they had to do about the 
plot to kill Cecilia Hume, and all they have to do 
now is do whatever it is they have to do about the 
plot to kill Cecilia Hume, and then kill Cecilia 
Hume, or they're going to do something that has to 
do with Cecilia Hume, and then they're going to kill 
Cecilia Hume. Either theory would explain why 
there's nothing inside the lodge that could tell us 
what we need to know about the plot to kill Cecilia 
Hume. They removed what it was they used to do, 
what it is they're going to use to do whatever it is 
that they're going to do, and then kill Cecilia Hume, 
or, they're going to take into the lodge whatever it is 
they're going to use to do whatever it is they're 
going to do at the lodge before they kill Cecilia 
Hume, and then they're going to kill Cecilia Hume." 

"Yeah. Either theory would explain why there's 
nothing there at the lodge that could tell us why 
they're doing to kill Cecilia Hume." 

"Yes, it would. But I find something about this 
interesting: Deidre Kendall is wearing a mask of 
someone and staying at a plastic surgeon's lodge," 
Then, something occurred to me. Then, I spoke to 
Mrs. Kincaid again: "Unless perhaps Dr. Hanlon is 
going to change Deidre Kendall's features to look 
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like someone else, and until he does, Deidre Kendall 
has to stay in hiding. That would explain why 
Deidre Kendall is staying at the lodge and wearing a 
disguise and driving around in a car that couldn't be 
traced." 

"Yeah. And after he changes Deirdre Kendall's 
features, they get rid of the disguise of Brenda 
Haines and the driver's license of Brenda Haines 
and replace them with new papers that go with the 
features that Deirdre Kendall gets after the plastic 
surgery operation, and they get rid of the car Deidre 
Kendall is driving now and replace it with another 
car, another car that Deirdre Kendall can drive 
around in, and it won't arouse suspicion, and she'll 
live in a place that she can live in that won't arouse 
suspicion." 

"Yeah." 

"But who is Deidre Kendall going to look like, 
and what does this plastic surgery operation have to 
with the plot to kill Cecilia Hume?" 

"I don't know, but whatever it is that they're 
going to do, it requires Cecilia Hume's death." 

Yeah. All right. We'll proceed the way you 
advised so we can find out what's going on as well as 
keep Cecilia Hume from getting killed," Then Mrs. 
Kincaid turned to the phone table and got on her 
purple landline phone and called Surveillance and 
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told Steve everything that she and I had just talked 
about that had to do with what we needed to know 
about this Brenda. 

After Mrs. Kincaid had finished talking to Steve 
about everything that Mrs. Kincaid and I had just 
finished talking about that had to do with what we 
needed to know about this Brenda, Mrs. Kincaid 
and Steve hung up, and then I told Mrs. Kincaid 
about the theory I had about why Hal Lund hadn't 
finished telling Liam Mathison about what he had 
overheard about the plot to kill Cecilia. 

"Well, all of that is possible," Mrs. Kincaid after 
I had finished. "It does make sense. "And then, of 
course, after they killed Lund, they must have 
gotten rid of Lund's body and his car so they won't 
be found. And it would explain why Mathison and 
his men haven't found out Lund or his car. They also 
searched his place, but they haven't found anything 
there that could tell them why he hadn't finished his 
phone conversation with Mathison, and the next 
door neighbors don't know what happened to Lund. 
They don't even know where he went or what he 
was doing. And Mathison and his men are still 
looking for him." 

"What about anyone who works at Protection 
Guard? Do they know what happened to Lund or 
where he went or what he was doing?" 
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"No, they don't." 

FF T FF 

1 see. 

I'll tell Mathison the theory you have about why 
Lund didn't finish his phone conversation with 
Mathison about the plot to kill Cecilia Hume as well 
as tell Mathison what we discovered in the case. 
We're still keeping in touch with Mathison and his 
men about case as well as vice versa." 

"All right. Well. If there isn't anything else, I'll 
get ready for my date with Cecilia Hume." 

"No. There isn't." 

"See ya later, Mrs. Kincaid." 

"See ya later, Micah." 

Then I left. 

I went back to my place and took a nap for my 
date with Cecilia. 

I was sitting here in the living room now. I had 
finished taking my nap, and then I had made a pot 
of coffee, and then I had shaved and had showered 
and had gotten dressed. Now I was sipping coffee 
and watching TV and keeping track of time before I 
keep my date with Cecilia; I also thought about 
what it was that Deirdre Kendall wanted that had to 
do with the plot to kill Cecilia. 

As it was right now, Deirdre and Deacon had 
escaped from being taken to prison, and then 
Deirdre and Deacon and the other people must have 
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found and had killed Don for testifyng against them. 
And now Deirdre was staying at a plastic surgeon's 
lodge, and she was in disguise as someone else, and 
she had papers that said she was this someone else, 
and she was driving around in a car that looked like 
it couldn't be traced, and she and Amy Lowell were 
two of the people who were keeping tabs on 
Cecilia's movements. That would explain the 
conversation that Deirdre and Amy Lowell had had 
on their two way radios when Amy had called 
Deirdre and asked her if she needed anything, and 
they had talked about what Cecilia had been doing 
at that time. Then, it came to me: what if Deirdre 
were going to have her face changed by plastic 
surgery to look like Cecilia? And then Deirdre kills 
Cecilia or has Cecilia killed, and then Deirdre 
impersonates Cecilia and takes over Cecilia's 
business? That way the authorities wouldn't be able 
to find and capture Deirdre. And Deirdre would be 
able to do what she wanted to do: kill someone or 
have that person killed and take over that person's 
business. Just like she had done to Amos Kendall. 
There was that possibility. It would make sense. Or, 
maybe it was something else that Deirdre wanted 
that had to do with the plot to kill Cecilia. 

And then there was Deacon. What was he going 
to do? 
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And then there were the other people. What 
were they going to do? 

I looked at the digital alarm clock that was here 
in the living room to see what time it was now. I had 
time to call Apollo Bureau CHQ and tell Mrs 
Kincaid the theory I had about what it was that 
Deidre wanted that had to do with the plot to kill 
Cecilia before I keep my date with Cecilia. I left the 
living room and went into the study and got on my 
purple landline phone and called Apollo Bureau 
CHQ and told Mrs. Kincaid the theory I had about 
what Deirdre wanted that had to do with the plot to 
kill Cecilia. 

"Yes," Mrs. Kincaid said after I had finished. 
"But we'll have to wait until something happens 
that'll tell us it's what you think it is." 

"Yes, I know," I said. 

"Anything else, Micah?" 

"No. There isn't. Bye, Mrs. Kincaid." 

"Bye, Micah." 

Then I hung up, and then I put the dummy row 
of books back up over my purple phone, and then I 
looked at the digital alarm clock that was on my 
desk. It told me I still had time before I kept my 
date with Cecilia. I left the study and went back into 
the living room and continued sipping the coffee 
and watching TV and keeping track of time. 
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I was driving away from my place now. It was 
time now for me to keep my date with Cecilia. 

I arrived here at her place, and then I saw her 
step out of her place and lock the door, and then I 
saw her run over to my car. She was wearing a gray 
tweed coat and a white blouse and blue jeans and 
shiny black boots, and the strap of her purse was 
resting on her right shoulder, and her right hand 
was grasping the strap of her purse. 

She arrived here at my car, and then she got 
into the car and smiled at me and I smiled at her. 
Then we pulled away from Cecilia's place to keep 
our date. 

Buffalo Billiards was a wonderful pool place in 
Washington. It was here on 19th Street. 

Cecilia and I were here at Buffalo Billiards now. 
Eating Mushroom and Swiss hamburgers and 
washing them down with house wine, and then we 
played pool, and then we had buffalo bites and 
washed them down with house wine. Then we went 
back to Cecilia's place and had a night cap. 

I was leaving Cecilia's place now. Cecilia had 
told me she worked tomorrow, and so I had left her 
place. Now I was driving back to my place. I took my 
Apollo Bureau cell phone out of my pocket and 
called Steve and told him I had finished keeping my 
date with Cecilia and now I was going home. I had 
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nothing else to report. Then Steve told me he'll 
continue taking over putting Cecilia under twenty 
four hour protective surveillance. Then we hung up, 
and then I put my Apollo Bureau back into my 
pocket. 

I arrived here at my place, and then I went 
inside and went to bed without setting the alarm 
clock. Since I didn't have a reason for getting up at a 
certain time tomorrow. 

I was up early the next day. I had gotten up at 
the time I had woken up at, and then I had made a 
pot of coffee, and then I had called Mrs. Kincaid and 
had told her I had kept my date with Cecilia last 
night, but nothing unusual had happened at that 
time, and Mrs. Kincaid had told me she had nothing 
to report, and then we had hung up. Then I had 
went and had made and had eaten breakfast. Now I 
was sitting in the living room and watching TV and 
sipping more coffee. 

The landline phone rang. I looked to where I 
heard it and listened. But it wasn't my own personal 
landline phone here inside the living room that was 
ringing. Instead, it was my purple landline phone 
that was ringing. I ran out of the living room to go 
into the study and answer my purple landline 
phone. 
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I was here inside the study now. Sitting behind 
my desk and listening to what Mrs. Kincaid was 
telling me on my purple landline phone: "Steve 
called me and told me they heard a two way radio 
conversation that Deirdre Kendall and Amy Lowell 
had had and recorded it. I'll play the recording for 
you." 

I listened. 

"Hello. Brenda?" it was Amy Lowell. 

"Yes?" "Brenda"said. "This is Brenda." 

"It's Amy, Brenda. It's time for you to move into a 
motel or a hotel. They're going to take the equipment 
over there and set it up there. And because of that, 
you can't be there." 

"I know. I understand. I'll move into a motel or 
hotel right now." 

"Great." 

"Anything else, Amy?" 

"No, that's it. Bye, Brenda." 

"Bye, Amy." 

Then there was no more transmission. 
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CHAPTER VIII 


"So they're going to take that equipment over 
there and set it up there, huh?" I said. 

"That's right," Mrs. Kincaid said. "And they want 
quote Brenda unquote to move into a motel or a 
hotel while they take that equipment over there and 
set it up there, and because of that, quote Brenda 
unquote can't be there." 

"That's right." 

"Maybe this equipment that they're going to 
take over there and set it there up is the plastic 
surgery equipment they need to use to change 
Deirdre Kendall's face to make it look like Cecilia 
Hume's face." 

"Yeah. Makes sense they're taking that 
equipment over there and setting it up there. If 
Deirdre Kendall went over to the plastic surgery 
clinic to have her features changed to look like 
Cecilia Hume, someone there at the clinic would see 
her and call the police since she is a fugitive." 
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"Of course. Well, were going have to find out 
what that equipment is, then take it from there on 
what to do. But we'll do that after these people take 
the equipment over there and set it up, and after 
these people leave the place. In the meantime we'll 
put the place under twenty four hour surveillance. 
Just drive by and walk by surveillance. No stakeouts. 
And we also continue doing the other things in the 
case that we're already doing. We will need to do 
those things." 

"Of course." 

"We'll let you know when these people have put 
this equipment inside the place and have set up the 
equipment. You will want to be in on finding out 
what that equipment is." 

"Yes, I do." 

"We'll also put Deirdre Kendall under twenty 
four hour surveillance after she leaves the lodge and 
when she moves into the motel or hotel and what 
she does after that." 

"Of course. I'm very glad to say that Cecilia 
Hume still doesn't know or suspect we're protecting 
her and why." 

"Well, that's good." 

"I have another date with her," Then I told Mrs. 
Kincaid what Cecilia and I were going to do on that 
date and when we were going to have the date. 
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"I see," Mrs. Kincaid said after I had finished. 
"Well, I'm sorry, but I'm afraid you're going to have 
to break the date. I did say you would like to be in 
on searching the lodge after those people put that 
equipment inside the lodge and set it up and then 
leave the lodge. And there's no telling when they'll 
finish putting that equipment inside the lodge and 
setting it up and leave. And because of this, I want 
you to be ready to join in on the search." 

"I understand. After we talk, I’ll call Cecilia 
Hume and break our date. I'll tell her I have a chest 
cold." 

"Good. The other Surveillance operatives 
assigned to putting Cecilia Hume under twenty four 
hour protective surveillance whenever you aren't 
with Cecilia Hume will continue putting Cecilia 
Hume under twenty four hour protective 
surveillance while you're joining in on the search." 

"All right. Anything else, Mrs. Kincaid?" 

"No, that's it." 

"All right. Bye, Mrs. Kincaid." 

"Bye, Micah." 

Then I replaced the receiver of my purple 
landline phone and pushed back up the dummy row 
of books. Now the dummy row of books concealed 
my purple landline phone. Then I left the study and 
went into the living room and got on my personal 


90 



landline phone and called Cecilia and told her I was 
going to have to break my date with her. "I have a 
chest cold." I then told her. 

"Oh, that's too bad," Cecilia sounded 
sympathetic. 

"Yes, it is," I said. 

"Well, I hope you get well soon." 

"I hope so, too. I'll let you know when I am 
well." 

"Good. Bye, Micah." 

"Bye, Cecilia," Then I hung up. Then I went back 
into the study and got on my purple landline phone 
and called Apollo Bureau CHQ and told Mrs. 
Kincaid I had called Cecilia and had broken my date 
with her. 

"Steve called back," Mrs. Kincaid then told me 
after I had finished. "He told me that he and his 
men saw Deirdre Kendall in her disguise as Brenda 
Haines walk out of the lodge with a suitcase in her 
hand and put the suitcase into her car and drove 
away from the lodge, and they followed her and saw 
her check into a motel. She's still at the motel. Steve 
and his men are still following and watching her, 
and they'll continue following and watching her. 
They haven't seen those people come and put that 
equipment inside the lodge and set it up yet, but 
when they do, they'll tell me, and then I'll tell you." 
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"Good. And I'll be available for helping out on 
searching the lodge after those people come and put 
the equipment inside the lodge and set it up and 
leave." 

"Good." 

"Anything else, Mrs. Kincaid?" 

"No. That's it. Bye, Micah." 

"Bye, Mrs. Kincaid," Then I hung up. 

I was sitting here inside the living room now. I 
also continued watching TV and drinking coffee. 
But this time I didn’t keep track of time since I 
didn't know when Mrs. Kincaid was going to call me 
back and tell me those people were going to come 
and put that equipment inside the lodge and set it 
up and leave. She could call me any time. 

About four hours later, I heard the landline 
phone ring. I looked to where I heard it. But it 
wasn't my personal landline phone that was ringing. 
Instead, it my purple landline phone that was 
ringing. I left the living room to go into the study 
and answer my purple landline phone. 

I was here inside the study and on the purple 
landline phone now. 

"I just heard from Steve," Mrs. Kincaid told me. 
"They saw some people go to the lodge and take 
some boxes out of some trucks and put the boxes 
inside the lodge." 
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"Which means that these people who went to 
the lodge and took these boxes out of these trucks 
and took the boxes inside the lodge must be the 
people are going to set up the equipment inside the 
lodge and leave," I perceived. 

"Yeah. It's hard to say how long they'll be there, 
but once they're finished, Steve will tell me, and 
then I'll tell you." 

"And then I'll join in on searching the lodge." 

"Good." 

"Anything else, Mrs. Kincaid?" 

"No, that's it. Bye, Micah." 

"Bye, Mrs. Kincaid," Then I hung up. 

I was sitting here inside the living room again 
now. Doing the same things I had done before. I 
also had lunch and dinner and stayed in for the rest 
of the day, and then I went to bed. Not setting the 
alarm clock for a time I wanted to get up at. Since I 
didn't know when Mrs. Kincaid was going to call me 
and tell me those people were going to be finished 
putting that equipment inside the lodge and setting 
up the equipment and then leave. Mrs. Kincaid 
could call me back any time and tell me those 
people could finish putting the equipment inside 
the lodge and setting up the equipment. 

Three days later, I was still here at my place. 
Sitting here inside the living room. I had already 
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made and had eaten breakfast. Now I sipping coffee 
and watching TV. 

My landline phone rang. I looked to where I 
heard it. It was my purple landline phone that was 
ringing. I left the living room to go into the study 
and answer it. 

I was here inside the study now. Sitting behind 
my desk and on my purple landline phone. 

"I just heard from Steve," Mrs. Kincaid told me. 
"They recorded a phone conversation someone 
name Ben Aimsley had with Dr. Hanlon. I'll play it 
for you." 

I listened. 

The phone on the other end was ringing. 

"Hello," a male voice said. 

"Hello. Doctor Hanlon?" 

"Speaking." 

"This is Ben Aimsley, Doctor." 

"Ben. How are ya?" 

"Fine. You?" 

"Fine. We just finished taking the equipment over 
to your lodge and setting it up." 

"Good." 

"Now I'll call Brenda and tell her we came with 
the equipment and set it up before we leave." 

"Good. And I'll go over to the lodge and get ready 
to do the operation, and then I'll call you and let you 
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know we're going to do the operation, and then you 
can call Brenda and tell her when we're going to do 
the operation." 

"Of course." 

"Anything else, Ben?" 

No, that's it. Goodbye, Doctor." 

"Goodbye, Ben," Then Doctor Hanlon hung up. 

Then Mrs. Kincaid and I heard Ben call quote 
Brenda unquote. No doubt he was calling her on the 
two way radio. 

"Hello," "Brenda" said. 

"Hello,”Ben said. "Brenda?" 

"Yes, this is Brenda." 

"This is Ben Aimsley," Then Ben told "Brenda" 
about the phone conversation he had just had with 
Dr. Hanlon. 

"Great," "Brenda" said after Ben had finished. 

"As planned, you're going to have to stay away 
from the lodge until it's time to have the operation. If 
anyone goes over to the lodge for some reason and 
sees you and the equipment inside it, they'll wonder 
about it. And that could blow the operation." 

"I know. I understand. And as planned I'll stay 
away from the lodge until it's time to have the 
operation." 
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"Good. As planned well let you know when the 
operation is, and then, as planned, you can go back to 
the lodge and have the operation." 

"Of course. Anything else, Ben?" 

"No, that's it. Bye, Brenda." 

"Bye, Ben." 

Then there was no more transmission. 

"We ran a check on this Ben Aimsley. He works 
for a set up company here in Washington." 

"Well, that's interesting." 

"Yes, it is," Then Mrs. Kincaid told me what Ben 
looked like and where he lived and where his place 
of business was. Then Mrs. Kincaid spoke to me 
again: "Well. Now you can join in on searching the 
lodge. Those people who went over to the lodge and 
put the equipment inside the lodge and set up the 
equipment and left. Some of Steve's men are 
following and watching those people right now." 

"Good. I'm going over to the lodge right now to 
join in searching the lodge," Then I replaced the 
receiver of my purple landline phone. 

I was driving over to the lodge now. 

When I got here, I saw Steve and some of his 
men drive over to the lodge. Then I pulled into the 
back of the lodge and parked my car here and got 
out of the car. Steve pulled into the back of the 
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lodge and parked his pale yellow Ford in back of the 
lodge and got out of his car, too. 

Steve was tall, had a tapering head with black 
hair pouring down it, and a matching mustache 
above his small thin lips, and he was wearing a 
white short sleeve shirt and off white pants and 
shiny white leather shoes. 

Steve's men pulled into the back of the lodge 
and parked their cars here in the back of the lodge, 
too. 

Then all of us went into the lodge and searched 
it and photographed it. 

After we searched and photographed the lodge, 
I got out my Apollo Bureau cell phone and called 
Apollo Bureau CHQ to tell Mrs. Kincaid we had just 
finished searching the lodge and what we had 
discovered inside the lodge. "We just finished 
searching the lodge," I then told Mrs. Kincaid. "We 
found inside it equipment to do plastic surgery 
operations and photographs of Cecilia Hume." 

"So it does look like Deirdre Kendall is going to 
have her features changed to look like Cecilia 
Hume," Mrs. Kincaid perceived. 

"Yeah. It does. And once she's done that, she'll 
kill Cecilia Hume, or have her killed, and then she'll 
impersonate Cecilia Hume and take over her 
business." 
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"And once she kills Cecilia Hume or has her 
killed and impersonates Cecilia Hume and takes 
over Cecilia Hume's business, the authorities won't 
be able to find her and arrest her." 

"That's right. She'll be at large. Although no one 
will know it.” 
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CHAPTER IX 


"All of you leave things the way are and get out 
of there," Mrs. Kincaid told me. "After that, the 
surveillance people who searched the lodge and 
found the plastic surgery equipment and the 
photographs of Cecilia Hume with you resume what 
they're doing in the mission. You report to me at 
CHQ so we can discuss our next plant of action." 

"All right," I said. "I'll tell the other surveillance 
operatives." 

"Good." 

"Anything else?" 

"No, that's it. Bye." 

"Bye." Then I hung up and put my Apollo 
Bureau cell phone back into my pocket and told 
Steve and the surveillance operatives who had 
searched the lodge and had discovered the plastic 
surgery equipment and the photographs of Cecilia 
Hume with me what Mrs. Kincaid had just told me, 
and then we left the lodge, leaving everything inside 
the lodge the way we had found it. 
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I was here at Apollo Bureau CHQ now. Sitting 
inside Mrs. Kincaid's office. 

"It wouldn't hurt to get more evidence about the 
plot to kill Cecilia Hume," Mrs. Kincaid told me. 
"Like seeing these people and Deirdre Kendall at the 
lodge and hearing them talk about what Deirdre 
Kendall wants to do." 

"Yeah," I agreed. "Once we've done that, we'll 
have them dead to rights." 

"Yeah. But if we can't get that evidence, we can 
still stop the operation and arrest Deirdre Kendall 
and Deacon and those other people." 

"Yes, we can." 

Then Mrs. Kincaid and I talked about what Mrs. 
Kincaid and Steve and his men and I could do in the 
next plan of action and how we could do it. 

The next day, I was here at my place. Mrs. 
Kincaid I had talked about what Mrs. Kincaid and 
Steve and his men and I could do in the next plan of 
action and had decided what to do in the plan of 
action: play it by ear. Since it looked like it was 
getting closer to completing the mission. And in 
order to complete the mission, we had decided to 
continue carrying out the mission the same way we 
had been carrying it out. It might work. Or, it might 
not work. Then Mrs. Kincaid had told Steve and his 
men what Mrs. Kincaid and I had decided to do in 
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the mission. After that, I had gone home. I had 
decided to stay there and wait until I hear from Mrs. 
Kincaid. Waiting to hear from Mrs. Kincaid was the 
only other thing in the mission I could do until I do 
hear from Mrs. Kincaid. And while I had been at my 
place, I had watched TV and had had lunch and 
dinner and had gone to bed. Without setting the 
alarm clock. Since I didn't have a reason for getting 
up at a certain time. Now I was sitting here inside 
the living room. I had already had breakfast. Now I 
was sipping my fourth cup of coffee and watching 
TV, but this time, I wasn't keeping track of time. 
Since there was no reason to keep track of time 
right now. Since I didn't know when I was going to 
hear from Mrs. Kincaid. 

The landline phone rang. I looked to where I 
heard it and listened. It was my purple landline 
phone that was ringing. I ran out of the living room 
to go into the study and answer my purple landline 
phone. 

I was here inside my study now. Sitting behind 
my desk and on my purple landline phone. 

"I just heard from Steve," Mrs. Kincaid told me. 
"They saw Dr. Hanlon and his nurse, Edith Norris, 
go to the lodge, and then later, they saw Dr. Hanlon 
and Edith Norris leave the lodge and followed them. 
They are going to need to continue following and 
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watching them. We managed to find out it was Dr. 
Hanlon and Edith Norris from their physical 
descriptions and the numbers on the license plates 
of their cars," Then Mrs. Kincaid told me what Dr. 
Hanlon looked like and what kind of car he drove 
and the license number of the car and what Edith 
Norris looked like and what kind of car she drove 
and the license number of the car. After that Mrs. 
Kincaid told me Steve and his men had recorded 
what Dr. Hanlon and Edith had said when they had 
gone to the lodge and played the recording of that 
conversation. I listened. 

"Well," Doctor Hanlon said. "Ben and his crew 
did a good job on setting up the equipment. Because 
of this, well be able to do the operation here at the 
lodge instead of at the clinic." 

"Yes, we will," Edith Norris said. "It'd be rislcy if 
Deirdre goes to the clinic and has the operation there. 
Someone there would notice her and call the police." 

"I know. Well. Let's get ready to do the operation. 
After that, well decide when to do the operation, and 
then I'll call Amy and tell her when we're going to do 
the operation, and then she can call Deirdre and tell 
her when we're going to do the operation." 

Then Mrs. Kincaid and I heard some other 
sounds, although we couldn't make out what they 
were. But they must have been the sounds of Dr. 


102 



Hanlon and Edith Norris getting ready to do the 
operation. 

A few hours later, Mrs. Kincaid and I didn't hear 
the sounds. Then we heard Doctor Hanlon talking to 
Edith Norris: "O.K. Now. When do we do the 
operation?" 

Then Mrs. Kincaid and I heard Dr. Hanlon and 
Edith Norris talk about when to do the operation. 
After that Mrs. Kincaid and I heard some dialing. We 
listened. 

"Hello?" it was Amy Lowell. 

"Hello,” Dr. Hanlon said. "Amy? It's Doctor 
Hanlon." 

"Doctor Hanlon. How are you?" 

"Fine. You?" 

rri -»• rr 

tine. 

"Good. We're ready to do the operation," Then 
Dr. Hanlon told Amy when they were going to do the 
operation. 

"Good," Amy said after Doctor Hanlon had 
finished. "I'll tell Deirdre." 

"Good. Edith and I are leaving the lodge now. 
We're done here." 

"All right. Thanks for calling, Dr. Hanlon." 

"You're welcome, Amy. Talk to you later." 

"Talk to you later, Dr. Hanlon," Then Amy hung 
up. 
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So did Doctor Hanlon. 

Then Mrs. Kincaid and I heard what sounded like 
footsteps. They must have belonged to Dr. Hanlon 
and Edith Norris. They were walking out of the lodge. 
Then Mrs. Kincaid told me some of Steve's men 
started following them after they left the lodge, and 
they were still following them. We were still going to 
have to follow them as well as do the other things in 
the mission. Then Mrs. Kincaid told me Steve and his 
men had recorded the phone conversation of Amy 
telling Deirdre that they were ready to do the 
operation. Mrs. Kincaid and I listened. We heard 
some dialing. 

"Hello?" it was "Brenda." 

"Hello,"Amy said. "Brenda?" 

"Yes. This is Brenda." 

"This is Amy, Brenda. Dr. Hanlon called. He told 
me we're ready to do the operation and when we're 
going to do the operation," Then Amy told "Brenda" 
when the operation was going to be. 

"Great," "Brenda" said after Amy had finished. 

"I'm looking forward to it." 

"So am I. Anything else, Amy?" 

"No, that's it. Seeya later, Brenda." 

"See ya later, Amy," Then "Brenda" hung up. 

So did Amy. 
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Then Mrs. Kincaid turned the digital recorder 
off. 

"So now we know where and when the 
operation is," I said. 

"Yes, we do," Mrs. Kincaid. "So all we have to do 
now is wait until those people are at the lodge for 
the operation and arrest them." 

"Then we can catch them in the act of doing the 
operation." 

"Yeah. And we can find and arrest the other 
people who won't be there at the lodge for the 
operation, too, now that we know who they are. But 
before we arrest all of these people, we keep them in 
our sights but stay out of sight while we do it. And 
since we'll have to make ourselves available to arrest 
all of all of these people, you'll have to continue not 
doing anything with Cecilia." 

"I know. I understand. But maybe I can 
continue doing things with her after the mission is 
over—if we complete the mission successfully." 

"Yeah," Then Mrs. Kincaid turned around and 
faced the phone table and picked up the receiver of 
her purple landline phone and called Surveillance 
and told Steve what we were going to do next in the 
mission. 

I was driving away from Apollo Bureau CHQ 
now. Mrs. Kincaid and I had finished talking about 
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what we were going to do next in the mission. Now I 
was going back to my place so I could rest up for the 
mission. I was going to need to. 
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CHAPTER X 


Some people were driving over to Dr. Hanlon's 
lodge for Deirdre Kendall's plastic surgery operation. 

Edith Norris arrived here at the lodge and 
pulled into the back of Dr. Hanlon's lodge and 
parked her white Rabbit here. Then she got out of 
the car and locked it. 

Edith was tall, slender, had blonde hair, blue 
eyes, a stern face, she was wearing a white sweater 
and a white nurse's uniform and white tennis shoes, 
and her right hand was grasping the strap of her 
shiny brown shoulder strap handbag, which was 
resting on her right shoulder. 

She went over to the back door of Dr. Hanlon's 
lodge and unlocked it, and then she went into the 
lodge and closed the door. 

Dr. Hanlon himself arrived here at his lodge and 
pulled into the backyard of his lodge and parked his 
goldenrod Toyota here and got out of the car and 
locked it. 
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Dr. Hanlon wasn't very tall, tanned, had brown 
hair, green eyes, a guitar pick shaped head, a big 
nose, thin lips, and he was wearing a brown suit and 
a white shirt and a black and white stripe tie and 
black leather shoes. 

He went over to the back door of his lodge and 
unlocked it and went in. 

Amy Lowell arrived here at Dr. Hanlon's lodge 
and pulled here into the back of Dr. Hanlon's lodge 
and parked her car here, and then she got out of the 
car and locked it. 

She was small, plump, had light brown hair, 
brown eyes, a beaklike nose, a creamy pallor 
complexion, and she was wearing a light brown coat 
and a white shirt with blue flowers and blue jeans 
and black tennis shoes, and her right hand was 
grasping the strap of her shiny light green shoulder 
strap handbag, which was resting on her right 
shoulder. 

She, too, went into the back of Dr. Hanlon's 
lodge and closed the door. 

A man showed up here at Dr. Hanlon's lodge 
and pulled into the back of Dr. Hanlon's lodge and 
parked his blue Renault here, and then he got out of 
his car and locked it. 
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He was tall, lean, had red hair, brown eyes, 
sharp features, and he was wearing a blue T-shirt 
and blue jeans and black tennis shoes. 

He, too, walked into the back of the lodge and 
closed the door. 

Deirdre Kendall, in her disguise as Brenda 
Haines, showed up here at the lodge and drove into 
the back of the lodge and parked her car here in the 
back of the lodge and got out of her car and locked 
it. 

She was wearing a white T-shirt and black jeans 
and black tennis shoes, and her right hand was 
grasping the strap of her purse, which was resting 
on her right shoulder. 

She, too, went into the back of the lodge and 
closed the door. 

Everyone was here inside the living room of the 
lodge now, and Deirdre took her mask of Brenda off. 

And the driver of the Renault took his mask of 
the sharp featured man off. And now everyone here 
at the lodge saw who it was that had been wearing 
the mask of the sharp featured man. 

Deacon. He, too, had gone into disguise and 
hiding after he and Deirdre had been rescued from 
going to prison. And he had been hiding out with 
the other people who had been in on the plot to kill 
Amos Kendall while Deirdre was in hiding and in 
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disguise. But he and Deirdre had to be apart from 
each other until they pull off their plan to do what 
they want to do. It'd be dangerous if they were 
together before they pull off their plan to do what 
they want to do. There was the possibility that the 
police would capture both of them before they pull 
off their plan to do what they want to do. 

And Deacon, too, was going to have his features 
and name changed. And then, after his features and 
name were going to be changed, and after Deirdre's 
features and name were going to be changed, they 
were going to separate, and then Deirdre and Amy 
and the other people who had rescued Deirdre and 
Deacon from being taken to prison were going to 
kidnap and lull Cecilia, and then Deidre was going 
to take Deirdre's place and impersonate Cecilia, and 
Deacon was going to impersonate Glenn Decker, 
draftsman, the man whose face was going to hide 
Deacon's face, and open up his own place of 
business. As Glenn Decker, draftsman. But there 
was no need to for Deacon and the others to kidnap 
and kill Decker and replace Decker. Because there 
was no real person named Glenn Decker. And 
because of this, Deacon and the others had created 
Glenn Decker. And then, Deirdre and Deacon were 
going to pretend to meet each other for the first 
time, impersonating the people that they were going 
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to impersonate. And then, from there, they were 
going to be together again. And the authorities 
wouldn't be able to find them. 

But before they were going to have their 
features and names changed, and before they were 
going to do what they had planned, they wanted to 
see each other again before they have their features 
and names changed, and before they do what they 
had planned. 

"Well," Deacon said to Deirdre. "In a few hours 
you're going to be Cecilia Hume, the head of 
HumeCo." 

"Yeah," Deidre said to Deacon. "And in a few 
hours you're going to be Glenn Decker, draftsman." 

"Yeah. And then everyone else and I kidnap and 
kill Cecilia Hume, and then I take Cecilia Hume's 
place and take over her business." 

"Yeah. And I impersonate Glenn Decker, 
draftsman and open up my own place of business. 
As Glenn Decker, draftsman. Although there's no 
need to find and kidnap and kill Decker. Because 
there's no such real person as Glenn Decker. And 
because of this, we created Glenn Decker." 

"Yeah. And then we pretend to meet each other 
for the first time, impersonating the people that 
we're going to impersonate, and then, we'll be 
together again." 
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"Yeah. Although the cops will never find us." 

"Yeah." 

Then, Deirdre and Deacon embraced and kissed 
each other. 

"Well," Dr. Hanlon smiled and spoke to Deirdre 
and Deacon. "I don't mean to break this up," Then 
Dr. Hanlon looked at Deirdre and spoke to Deirdre: 
"Are you ready for your operation, Deirdre?" Dr. 
Hanlon was going to operate on Deirdre now and 
operate on Deacon at another time. It was part of 
the plan for Deirdre and Deacon to remain 
separated until it was time for them to pretend to 
meet each other for the first time and impersonate 
the people that they were going to impersonate and 
be together again. 

"Yeah," Deirdre said. 

Then Deirdre and Deacon and Dr. Hanlon and 
Edith Norris and Amy Lowell started walking 
through the living room so they could leave the 
living room and go into the room where the 
operation was going be in. 

"Government agents!" Mrs. Kincaid said on the 
bullhorn. "We have warrants for your arrests." Then 
Mrs. Kincaid told Deidre and Deacon and Amy and 
Edith and Dr. Hanlon what we had been looking 
into and why we had been looking into it. 
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Everyone here inside the lodge became 
surprised. 

"How could they have found out?" Amy 
wondered. 

Then Mrs. Kincaid spoke on the b u llhorn again: 
"We have the entire place surrounded. Throw your 
weapons out of the lodge and come out with your 
hands up." 

"Well, I don't know how they found out what 
we were doing, and what we're going to do," Dr. 
Hanlon said. "But I don't feel like being taken alive." 

"Neither do I," Edith said. 

"And neither do I," Amy said. 

"And neither do I," Deirdre said. 

"And neither do I," Deacon said. 

Then Dr. Hanlon took his Colt .45 revolver out 
of his shoulder holster, and then Deirdre took .357 
Castle Magnum out of her purse, and Deacon took 
his .357 Castle Magnum out of his shoulder holster, 
and Edith took her .38 automatic out of her purse, 
and then Amy took her Smith and Wesson .45 
automatic out of purse, and then all of them went 
over to the windows inside the living room and 
broke the glass on the windows with their pistols 
and started shooting at Mrs. Kincaid and the other 
Apollo Bureau agents and me. We returned their 
fire. 
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"Cover me," I said to Mrs. Kincaid and the rest 
of the Apollo Bureau agents. Then they opened fire 
on the lodge, and then I got out from behind my 
car, which I had parked across the street from the 
lodge, and ran into the back of the lodge. 

Deirdre and Amy and Dr. Hanlon and Edith saw 
what I was doing. Amy recognized me and spoke to 
Deirdre and Deacon and Dr. Hanlon and Edith: 
"That's Micah Folster. The man I told you about, the 
one who's been going out with Cecilia Hume." 

"Well, if we get out of this alive," Dr. Hanlon 
said, "we'll kill him so he won't interfere in our 
plans. If we do get out of this alive, we might still be 
able to do what we have planned. Deirdre? Abe? 
Amy? Cover the back. Make sure Folster doesn't get 
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in. 

Then Amy and Deirdre and Deacon left the 
living room and went into the kitchen. 

I got to the back of the lodge, and then I got 
behind Deidre's car. 

Here inside the kitchen, Deirdre and Deacon 
stooped down at one of the windows here inside the 
kitchen, and Amy stooped down at the other 
window here inside the kitchen, and then they 
peeked out the windows. 

I looked at the windows on either side of the 
back door of the lodge and wondered. Then I shot at 
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one of the windows, and then I shot at the other 
window. Then, I saw what I wanted to see. A shot 
had been fired out of both windows. Which meant 
that Deirdre and Deacon must be at one of the 
windows, prepared to shoot me, and Amy must be 
at the other window, prepared to shoot me. Then I 
put my gun back into my shoulder holster, and then 
I got out the derringer that was specially made to 
shoot the bullet shaped pellets that contained any 
kind of gas you put into the pellets, and then I 
checked the gun to see if the pellets I had put in to 
the gun were still there. They were. Then I shot one 
of the bullet shaped pellets through one of the 
windows on one side of the back door of the lodge, 
and then I fired the other bullet shaped pellet into 
the other window that was on the other side of the 
back door of the lodge, and then I waited and 
listened and put the derringer back into my pocket 
and took my other gun out of my shoulder holster 
and was ready to shoot if I have to. Then, I heard 
some activity inside the lodge. Then I realized that 
this activity must be Deirdre and Deacon and Amy 
becoming unconscious and falling down to the floor 
inside the lodge. I waited a minute for the fumes to 
dissipate. Then, cautiously, I got out from behind 
Deirdre's car and rushed the lodge. 
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When I got here to the lodge, I got up against 
the wall. Then, I opened up the back door of the 
lodge as quickly as I could, and then I rushed into 
the lodge and did a somersault and stood up and 
turned around and looked, ready to shoot if I have 
to. Then I saw what I needed to see: Deirdre and 
Deacon and Amy on the floor and unconscious. The 
bullet shaped pellets that contained knock out gas 
that I had shot from the derringer into the kitchen 
had done what I had expected them to do. And now 
Deirdre and Deacon and Amy were going to be 
unconscious for hours. I had done what I had 
needed to do. Then I looked over the edge of the 
wall to see what was going on. Then I saw Dr. 
Hanlon and Edith Norris inside the living room and 
at the windows and shooting it out with Mrs. 
Kincaid and the other Apollo Bureau agents. 

"All right," I said to Dr. Hanlon and Edith. 
"Drop your guns and turn around." 

Dr. Hanlon and Edith stopped shooting at Mrs. 
Kincaid and the other Apollo Bureau agents. Then 
Dr. Hanlon spun around and dropped to his knees 
and swung his hand out so he could shoot me. But I 
shot him instead. Then Dr. Hanlon fell down to the 
floor, his eyes looking up at the ceiling. I held my 
gun on Edith and went over to Dr. Hanlon to check 
his vitals to see if he were still alive. He wasn't. He 
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was dead. Then I closed his eyes and spoke to Edith: 
"You sit down and interlock your fingers." 

Edith sat down in a chair and crossed her right 
leg over her left one and interlocked her fingers. 

/ took my Apollo Bureau two way radio out of 
my pocket and spoke to Mrs. Kincaid: "O.K. You 
guys can come in now. I just lulled Dr. Hanlon. He 
tried to kill me. Edith Norris is still alive. Amy 
Lowell and Deirdre Kendall and Abe Deacon are in 
the kitchen and unconscious." 

Mrs. Kincaid and the other Apollo Bureau 
agents came into the lodge. 

More Apollo Bureau agents found and arrested 
the other people who were in on Deirdre's and 
Deacon's plan to escape from being taken to prison 
and impersonate Cecilia and Glenn Decker and took 
them to Apollo Bureau CHQ and interrogated them 
and imprisoned them. 

We took Amy and Edith and Deirdre and 
Deacon to Apollo Bureau CHQ and imprisoned 
Deirdre and Deacon and interrogated Amy and 
Edith, and then Amy and Edith told us what we 
needed to know, and then we imprisoned them. 

Deirdre and Deacon and Amy and Edith and Dr. 
Hanlon and the other people who had been in 
Deirdre's and Deacon's plan to be freed from being 
taken to prison and impersonate Cecilia and Glenn 
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Decker had been agents for an organization called 
Domination. Domination was an organization that 
specialized in infiltration, learning to do things in a 
company, and then taking over the company. And 
after finding out from the people who had been 
agents for Domination we found Domination's 
headquarters and closed it down. Now Domination 
was out of business, and all of the agents for 
Domination were in prison. 

We also learned from these agents for 
Domination that there were other agents for 
Domination. Some of them were the people who 
had been talking about the plot to kill Cecilia and 
had killed Lund after they had found out Lund had 
overheard their talking about the plot to kill Cecilia 
and had started to tell Mathison about the plot to 
kill Cecilia, and then they had removed Lund's body 
from the place they had killed him at and buried 
Lund somewhere after they had killed him and had 
dissembled Lund's car and had sold the car parts. 
We also found out from these people where they 
had buried Lund: in a wooded area here in 
Washington. Then Mrs. Kincaid called Mathison 
and told him what we had found out about Lund. 
Mathison didn't take it very well. 

The next day, I was here at Apollo Bureau CHQ 
and inside Mrs. Kincaid's office. Mrs. Kincaid was 
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sitting behind her desk, and / was sitting in front of 
her desk. 

"Cecilia Hume is looking for a new secretary 
now," Mrs. Kincaid told me. "She was shocked when 
one of our agents, saying he was a government 
agent and not telling her he was an agent for the 
Apollo Bureau, went over to HumeCo. and arrested 
her secretary and told her he was arresting her 
secretary for conspiracy, but he didn't say what the 
conspiracy was, and then he took her secretary 
away." 

"I'll bet she was shocked," I said. "But I take it 
we succeeded in doing what the President wanted 
us to do: protect Cecilia Hume without her knowing 
she's being protected?" 

"You take it right. Now we need to continue 
protecting her the same way for a few more days. I 
don't think anything's going to happen to her, and I 
don't think anyone else having to do with the 
conspiracy is going to happen, but just case. But if 
we discover nothing has happen to her during those 
few days, and nothing that has to do with the 
conspiracy has happened during those few days, we 
close the case." 

FFT ff 

I see. 

"And I want you to help out on continuing to 
protect her the same way we did before. This still 
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looks like something for Security Operations as well 
as it looks like something for Surveillance." 

"I understand. And if there's nothing else, I'll get 
started on what you want me to do." 

"No. There isn't. Bye, Micah." 

"Bye, Mrs. Kincaid," Then I left. 

A new girl was working as Cecilia's secretary 
now. And she was here at HumeCo. now. She was 
here inside the reception room of Cecilia's office and 
standing at the coffeemaker and pouring herself a 
new cup of coffee and creaming and sugaring it. 

She was tall, slender, tanned, had brown hair, 
brown eyes, thin, moist burgundy lips, a round face, 
and she was wearing a white dress with raspberry 
flowers and flesh tone stockings and shiny raspberry 
high heel shoes. 

She was turning from the coffee table to go back 
to her desk and sat down at it and resume her 
paperwork when she saw me come into the room. 
"Can I help you?" she asked me. 

"Yes," I said. "Could you tell Cecilia there's 
someone who'd like to see her." 

"Your name?" 

"Micah Folster." 

Then the girl went over to her desk and picked 
the receiver of her phone and spoke into it. Then 
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she replaced the receiver and spoke to me again: 
"She'll be right out." 

And she was. 

She was wearing a tight fitting amber dress and 
matching high heel shoes and flesh tone stockings. 

She smiled when she saw me. And / smiled 
when / saw her. Then we went over to each other 
and hugged and kissed each other. 

We were here inside Cecilia's office now. Sitting 
in chairs in front of Cecilia's desk. Cecilia told me 
about the man who had come here to HumeCo. 
saying he was a government agent and had told her 
he was going to arrest her old secretary for 
conspiracy, but he hadn't told Cecilia what the 
conspiracy was about, and then he had arrested her 
old secretary for conspiracy and had taken her away, 
and Cecilia had been shocked at what the man had 
told her and what he had done. 

"My god," I said after she had finished. "That's 
terrible." I had to pretend I didn't know that the 
man who had come here to HumeCo. and had told 
Cecilia he was a government agent and that he was 
going to arrest her old secretary for conspiracy, 
although he hadn't told Cecilia what that conspiracy 
had been about. "Yes, it is," Cecilia said. "I never 
suspected she was in on a conspiracy. She really had 
me fooled. She was so nice. So helpful. Never caused 
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any trouble. Well, maybe this new girl I hired to be 
my secretary won't be in on a conspiracy." 

"I hope so, too. But if she says or does 
something to indicate she is in on a conspiracy, or if 
she says or does something that doesn't look or 
sound right to you, call the police." 

"I'll do that." 

"Good." 

Then we embraced each other. 

For the next few days I was with Cecilia. She 
and I went out, and sometimes we stayed in and 
watched TV, sometimes at her place, and sometimes 
at my place. 

The next day, I was here at my place and in the 
study and calling Apollo Bureau CHQ so I could give 
Mrs. Kincaid the report on the continuation of 
protecting Cecilia the same way we had protected 
her before. 

Tina answered the phone, and then I told her I 
needed to talk to Mrs. Kincaid, and then she put me 
in touch with Mrs. Kincaid. 

"Hello. Micah?" Mrs. Kincaid said when she 
came on. 

"Yes, Mrs. Kincaid, this is Micah," I told her. 
"We protected Cecilia Hume the same way we 
protected her before. I think she's safe. No one else 
followed and watched her. And nothing has 
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happened to her. And nothing having to do with the 
conspiracy happened." 

"Well, that's nice. So we can close the case 
now." 

"Yes, ma'am, we can." 
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